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BETTER DCLXXVII. 
Henry to Fiances. 

Kilfane, 
H AV E been obliged to begin upon my Ver^ 
nuns fmce I left Dublin, I came down with 
Mr. F — r-Ti and even the eafy Motion of 
his Spring-chaife difturbed my Stomach, and oc- 
cafioned my Diforder to return upon me with fucb 
Violence, tltat I begged of him to leave me at 
Leighlin-bridge, as I was lb ill able to come on : 
But he would not fufFer it : He faid, it was 
neither a Place- to ii^e or die iti, iinlefs I (hould 
choofe to expire likt Buckingham^ in the worft 
ImCi worji Rpim : For, ipdepd, there is no hr/t 
, m^ any of them. 

Vol, VI. A \xo\ei 
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I told him a Tyufth ;; that- wHcn Jr^j^^'Jll^frthc: 
Company of Friends but idds tot ray Uneafincfs; 
and that I (houkl cbbofe to die like an Ais; 
whichy whcmJt; feels its Lift drawving near ^i% 
£nd, is faid ^IwaofS'^ ittm intorfon^ Cayevn, 
or unfrequented Mountaiii. Do notbe icanda-« 
lizedattheMeanhe&of my Comparifon^ Homeir 
has made it an heroic Image * ^ and Madame 
Dacier has defended the Simile* 

I met with all Friends in this^ Quarter ex- 
tremely well, and without Change. This B— , 
lively, as ufual j and that B — — , as gentle as 
ever : Such Contrafts form the tru6 Style of 
Society.. There is as great a Variety in the Men 
too ; for you might be fure, that my firft Objects 
nvere the Women of thefe Families : and it is 
always fo, whenever they happen to be Obj^fts 
worthy of Notice. You may guefs , the many 
Queflions, both of Kindnefs and Curiofity, that 
have been affced about you in both Places^ though 
I have been fo taken up with yourfelf ever fince 
I have been here, that I do not think J mentioned 
any Thing of thefe Families before. 

Since you are retired to ./i^«<^r'x JhaJyy cool 
Retreat J I (hall not envy myfelf the prefent En- 
joyments I have in this fweet Sejour, iodependant 

* He cvmpares tiie UlttfUlty of Ajax to the Obfiinacy of an A 6. 

of 
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of the' CdMpany, "which I a<£tually did, till I re- 
omei your Letter. 'This is really One of the 
fwe&eft^ Scienes in Irdand, taking all its Cir* 
eumftitftcc^' liDgether. ' The Proximity of the 
Two &at9') the near Rebtionfhip between tlie 
F^ilieay their Friendihip, the Kind of People^ 
they^Ul are;, agreeable under fo-many different 
Chara^^sj the Beauty of the Grounds ; the 
Elegance of their Improvements ; the Commu* 
nication between, them through Gardens, Laby* 
rinthsi and* Groves. 

In fine, , the. tpute Enfemble, is fo extremely 
Arcadian and romantic^ that I have ftiled it, by 
way of Eminence, Le Foljtnage; and they have 
agreed to fink the Names of Kilfane, and Kil- 
murry, though both foft enough for Verfc, into 
that common Appellation comprehending them' 
b^th. ' '^ 

Since I have had my Mind rendered eafy about' 
your Health, it is Time to take Notice of Two • 
Letters r received from yon, dated London, at 
the fame^ Time with your firft from Windfor 5 
for a delayed Pacquct brought them all to- 
gether. 

Ydd canaot imagine what Pleafure it gave me, 
the Coincidence of your receiving my little Pre- 
fents', with the filver Tok^ri,* fo critically on our 
Dies fejius. Whoever has a great Stake in War, 

A 2 at 
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at Play, or in Love, becomes naturally ft^^-^ 
ftitious — fond Boys and Giris frequent coffee 
tojGTers, turn their Shifts and Shirts, bum tisetr 
Sweet-hearts : Heroes confuk Augury j and jea- 
,^ 4ous Husbands ftart at the Cuekoo*s Note. O f 
Word of Fear ! 
* 1 received your Packet of Powders in One ^of 
te^ ihefe Letters, which ftirniflied me with a Corial 
both to Body and Mind. Ben Johnfon could tiot 
have faid of the Envelope, what he did of the 
Dramatic Writings of his Time, and which may 
as well be applied to tbofe of the Prcfent : *' A 
" Man would not wrap up any wholefoms Drug 
'« in them." 

There was an Eclipfe of the Moon to have 
been performed here Yefterday Morning, by the 
Prcdidion of the Aflronomers, but the Ma- 
nceuvre was quite difconcerted ; for Madam Luna 
did not appear — aftiamed to fliew her Face per- 
haps under fuch a Difgrace, and fo the Edipfc 
pgfled off in the dark. How was it with you ? 

You have Two Works on your Hands at 

prefent, and I fcorn to be outdone in Labour at 

leaft : So I began another Writing befoce I had 

finiftied the Firft, and have carried them on 

together, like Twins. No Matter, now. I finUl 

find a Time. AJieu ! 

Henrv. 

P, S, Lc Voifinage prefent their AffeSions to you. 

LETTER 
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LETTER. OCLXXVIIL 
Frances ta HewKT. 

THERE is no End of thinking you for 
kind Letters, therefore I mul^ appear 
ungrateful ofbcn, merely to avoid Tautology. 
Though you are fo indulgent as to excufe my 
writing conftantly to you, I feel as if I had com- 
mitted fome Crime againft my Love, if a Pod 
fhould go out without carrying a Letter from mc, 
efpecially if I have had the Happinefs of re- 
ceiving One from you. 

' Indeed, my Love, you are too good to mr ; 
and endeavour even to infpire your Friends wich 
a Partiality . wbich makes me Uoik even at. this 
Ciftance. I receive the generous ESufions of 
your Fondnefs for me, as I do the Gifts of Pro« 
vidence, with an humble Senfe of my own Un- 
worthiness, and the fmceicft Gratitude to the 
bounteous Giver : Long» very long may he be 
pleafed to difpenfe all his Blcffinga to me throu^^ 
your Hands I 

I am as thoroughly Convinced, as you can be, 
tkat no other Man on E^rA could hive rendered 
ipe fi> htppy^ or ever hasft drawn fcuth even the 
fnaall Merits I pofTefs. You are my PoVax ^\.^x^ 

A 3 wA 



6 Letteks ketiviin 

and my Love the Needle, that has pointed cviery 
Adlion of my Life^ and thought of my Pfeatrt, to 
you, and you alohe. ' • ; rj 

I willalfo flatter myielf, that your KqndfidTs 
and AfFedHon for liie have drawn : forth jnaay 
latent Sparks that ^ould have jQept likt Qeai$ Jn 
Mines, bad you been attached to* a Woman 
•whofe want of Tafteor Senfe ^mi^t haver ren- 
dered her infenfiblc of th€\r VaJjLte^— Yes, my dear 
Harry, I do thmk we were- created Tfor:e4rf>pther, 
as much ^s^ the firft PaiK And I love Doctor 

F for his having the feme Idea, though he 

cxpreflcd it but clumfily once. 

Your laft Letter I has given me great Pain, as 
it mentions yours. I had flattered myfclf> that 
Heberdcn'i Prefcriptions had conquered yourDif- 
order, by giving you, it feems, only a temporary 
Relief: But ftill I hope Succefs fromyowr Welch 
Recipes ; ahd if they anfwer, I will appoint your 
little Dodor our ftate Pbyfician^ as foon as we are 
tfeiftftated in our hereditary Kingdom again. You 
fee i can fmile at ferioas Matters as well as 

I am greatly, recovered fihct iny laft Letter, and 
have been onttupbn the Terrace, and taken the 
Air in the .Park: rWhat a delightful Scrae! I 
fancy your beiutifol'NoiTlh would hid^^itsHeaAy 

Kkc 
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ft 

like your Jbana-faad Moon^ before it ; nor would 
eveqr 4i ^A^jitf^ d'Ai^sKlije, as you defcribe it, 
pretend to vie with us, if }t was not for the 
Gompiny th^re that might help i$ keep it in Coun^ 
' miancB^^'^YitA^y but jonpugh on this Sul^c<fl : I 
hate Defcriptions and Comparifons. 

' For, alas ! What is Profpeft ? What the in- 
termingled Shades and Lawns, to the lively Sallies 
of Wit and Mirth, and the dear Effufions of 
Frietidfhipi and 'Benevdence ? But what we love 

- we cannot envy ; and indeed I hope my Heart is 
incapable of fo deceftable a Padlon, even for it^i 
Foes— though fure I may be allowed fometimes 
to figh out, What would I not give to partake 
foch chanriing Society with my dear Harry ? But 
fince the Circumllances of our Lives will not 
adnait of fo tmich Felicity, I can rejoice fincerely 
by Rcfleftion upon his, 

I wifli you Joy of the fiiccefsful Progrefs you 
'have made in the Regions of Fancy, I fear, in- 
deed, -tfiat I Aairbe^eft far bebmd: But you 

- khbw that my poor Pegaius never attempted to 
run a Race with your's ; for, befides the different 
Spirit of our Hobby-borfesj you have a rating 

'Way offing, that muft di(famce my Spirits of 

Mettle aU tii lioching at the long Rtub Nay, I 

^fi^ I (hall krfe^ thdiq^ I itm by myitif , in the 
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dAsoAtic Courfe ; fbt dXL mj fUfi^ afbl Spur an^ 
not yet bocn able to bung mt even witluo Sight of 
the-GMl. I am mgagcd to go to Afcot Racef 
next Week, and I (houJd hav^ fupplicd myielf 
with mOKt Jockey Phrafes if I had waited tilj 
then. 

jfjuuj my dear Harry f My poor Head is 
addlid ; but my Heart unalterably yours.^ ' 

Faancis. 



LETTER DCLXXIX. 

HlKEY t^ FliAtr€£9. 



• * 



' • liiV^f^nage. 

IRcjoicE to hear you are bjCtterj I;knew it 
before the Poft came in, becaufe I &und my, 
^Simpatfoy cojacording. My Vermins have not yet 
brought forth y but, thank Qod^ i am not ^t prf* 
, ient in M^ur. I gm recov^r^d ogaiQ H^ the bMfi 
etfy State I enjoyed ib: above aMomb before my 
•laft Attack. 

i was really very ill for the Two Days on the 
Road, and Two more after I came hither y 
daring all which Time I was continualiy faying 

odd 
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odd Things as iifual, to anrnfe the Rack. Mrs. 
L- ' i fiud^ it was a delightfime Thing to fee me 
m Faifij I faid (o many pleafant Things— but 
ttee is nothing extiaor£narf in this :. It was the 
Way witharitient Oracles j they fdl into Convul-- 
fom^ and prophdSed. 

All Manner of Exercife is bad for me; it roufe^ 

the Acid in my StonlacH, wtilch caufes all my 
Agonies ahd Retchings. My Body is like a 
eracked Bottle, which contains wcU enough uhile 
at Reft, but Motion forces out its Contents*, 
This Diforder makes a Slave of me by Reftr^t y 
and of ail my Friends too, whom I am oblige^: 
to fend of my Errands : But in this Sort of Ty^ 
ranny, contrary to all others, they are moft free 
who obey.. 

It is an ^mating Thing, that among the Num^- 
ber of the beft Phyficians I have confulted, Isothi 
in England and Ireland, none of them ftiould yet 
be able even to give a Name to my Diforden I; 
Kaxe promifed the Faculty to make them a Prefent. 
of my Body after my Death, to fatisfy their Cu- 
riofity, provided- they intitlc my Difeafe the /&«-. 
riade in their Books, as the French Phyfitians did) 
fte Haemorrhoids, Regius Morbus^ in compliment 
to Lewis the Fourteenth, who was, afflified witll* 
tiiem ; and whkhy according to the true Interpre-^ 

A.5 latioa* 



tation of Language, fliould have meant /& King*s 

Evil, ^ 

• - * • 

Though the Experiment, I dare fey, will an- 
fwer no better to them, than one of the (amc 
Kind did OAce to me, who when a Child cut 
open the Belly of my Fiddle to look for, the 
Sound* .. ■' 

£nough-*the Subjed iS not plcafant^ Adieu, 
my Jrria ! — Non dolety fxp your Poetus.'^Sed 
rtdolet *, I would fay to any Pain, any Labour, 
any Anxiety, that might poflibly accrue to thy 
Happinefs. 

God blels my dear Children, and thee alfo, 
the very bed Child in the World. Be well, int- 
mediately, for I am fo, thank God ; and otu: 
Simpathy has ever been remarkable — I am con- 
vinced that we (hall both of us die on the fame 
Day. Till then, let us live and be happy to-» 
gether. Amen. 

jtdieuy my Life! 

• Gratcfal to tbe Scale, 
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IvDii^ not vrrite^ to you laft P6ft» becaufe E 
could not. I was obliged to keep my Head 
^ Qa.xny Pillow that whole Day, cm account o£ a 
fevere nervous Head-ach that frequently attacks 
mcu The Paiii has ce^fiKli' but 1^ fuch a 
Weakneis and^ConfuflC^ bahihd, that 1 knci» 
not what I am writing. Almofl all IriOi Heads 
are Uttered, but piine is a perfed Chaos at pre- 
fent — I can neither choofe, nor feparate my Ideas,, 
they lie perplexed tpgcther like an mtangledi 
Skein ©f Thread. . 

But there is One Sentiment m my Mind,, 
which is not iiial^ ftanding proudly pre-eminent 
above the reft, which never has, and never caiii 
forfake me, " while Memory holds its Seat ia 
*« this diftrafted Globe." Need I fay what it is f 

Believe me, Harry, that I felt more Imgati-^ 
ence and Uneafinefs. at my not being able, to 
write to you,, than from the Pain I. (ufFered^ 
though I had nothing particular to iay to you ^ 
and have often, intermitted a Poft without Regret 
at other Timet : But m]^ Miftd" was weak, andl 
It would have ibotbcd it to complain to you^ 

A 6 TV«>v^ 
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Though the Kindn«fs» the Tendcrnefs of yoor 
Attentums and ExpreiSoM, upoii^ idl ftich Occa^ 
ficns, may have fom^ dangerous' ConkqvLmea^ 
attending them --It may take off too much £iaai 
that natural Aveffion one has to Sieknefsy ^and 
render me too cardcfs about prcferving my Health.. 
I may become like little Children, perhaps, ^t 
lail, "who fometimes pretend to be ill, in order to 

get Goodies. 

Mrs. B , with whom I came d6wn hcre^ 

is going to Southampton for the Benefit of the 

' Sea. I confeft> I am fony, very fqrry to quit 
' this Place ^ its peaceful Sweetnefs charms me ; 

Retirement footba ipy Min4 to infant Gentlenefs t 
'And I am never fo good, and cqnfequently fa 

happy, as when I am cool and quiet. The Noife,, 
*He^, and Hurry of London make a Devil of 

I l^ve a gre^tMind tp try if I can live quite 
'4ont$ ^nd remain here a Fortnight longer by 
myfelf) if the Owners of thefe Apartments do 
not come to fujh me from my Stool \ by that Tirae^ 
1 think, \ may rcafonably flatter myfelf with jhe 
H(^ of our Meeting — no Matter ' where— or 
liere, or there. 

. That pleafing Thought ha^ given me Spirits, 
and I would indulge theim by icribbling on, if 

my 



iny-pddr wmfchcd Head did hot rmind trie how 
inaufequatc the Powm of my Body an to ex-, 
fveft iht Wiflies df j^y Miad^ which htve ev#r 
been to prove myfelf' worthy of your Love, ar 
I am» mdi tbe tendereft Aifbaion, 

F&AKCESv 
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HeKHY tQ FAAflCES. 

Li Veijhtagi^ 

IHavb Been* peafoAabfy weB ever finee I came 
herev and have purfued tny Vermih Regi- 
men withbut any fimfibie, cr vUlble Effect yer» 
Before I left Dublin, I V9as put into PoflMTon of 
the Recipe, which the good Lady told me had 
Cured Lord Clive of the fame Kind di Diferder 
with nunc. . I am glad of it. on his Account; 
for he deferves H^th^ bec^ofe they fay he de^^ 
Jirves Fortune^ 

But with r^rd to myfelf, I confefs that I 
Aould prefisr bis -yaghire to hi» Cure ^ for I am 

almoft 
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almoft brou^t at laft to be df MtB. 
Opinion, thzt Health t's hut iht Second- BkfftHghf 
Life. Were I a fmglc Mari^ I (houlA not hditifee 
one Moment about the wifer Choice j bot 
loving as I do feme Pcrfons better than myfelf^' I 
.own I am tempted to give the Preference vvbere 
fhe didv What would this be, biit tutting off a. 
Limb to fave the Body ? 

TTie Weather, for fome Time paft, though fajr,» 
has been remarkably" Cold ; yet every Thiag. 
feems to go on in the ufualCourfe of Spring; 
and I hear Cutkoo's every Day crocking errant 
Scandal. For methinks this is no fit Seafon foe 
Cuckoldom, though that ill omened Bird is con^- 
tinually blabbing it. ^ 

I bave.imet here wth a Colle<£lion lately pub- 
lilbed, RouHeau's Thoughts^ ufx)ik various Subc 
jtetStSy, wJiiich , are cdmpiled from his Works at 
large : There . is a great deal of Spirit, Know- 
ledge^: and Philofophy in them^ tkough mixect 
up with a good Portion of what is vague^. flight,, 
and unintelligible. The choiceft Part, as in all 
Compodtions^ is what is uncommon-r^ln this the. 
principal Merit of a Writer confifts : This is. 
the only Part of a Work that (hews Genius. 

It flattered me to meet with fome Sentiments 
and Opinions of my own among this Colleftion^ 

particu-^ 
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«.paiiicnlarly AJbont tbc Nature and End of Study ; 

V aodtbevUfisy Abufe^ and Method of teaching the 

^j^c^uB^^Saracf bime^ ia ftferal Parts of my Letters 

jf^ the ^r^Sericsy wrote long before the Author's 

:Wo{ikf.werapubU&ed« He tgrtcs with me alfo, 

.|na Pa&ge. of the Triumvirate, that the Kings 

who (bine moft in Hiftory, are generally thofe who 

were not born to Empire. 

So far he makes a tolerable Figure, while com- 
pared only with me — but obferve how weak, dif- 
fiiie, and unnerved a Writer he is, when drawn 
into Competition with you : One of his Para* 
graphs, under the Head of Love, is thus ex- 
prefled : 

'' To an indifferent Woman, every Man 1$ 

*< always a Man ; but to her whofe Heart is in 
^' Love, there is no other Man than her Lover« 
^^ What do I fay ? Is not a Lover a Man ? Alas i 
*^ He is a more fublime Being ! He has nothing 
** of Man about him in the Eyes of her who 
^^ loves. Her Lover is more than Man; all 
^* others are lefs. He and She are the oij^y' 
<^ ones of their Species : They have nothing ta 
** wi(h for ; they love." . 

You take Occafion to quote this very Paflage in 
ibme Letter publifhed in the Second Series*; and 

• Letter CCCCXXVJ, laft Paragraph. 
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doing it without Book, you exprds tlie Mrho)e 
Spirit of this tedious Parsgrapb^ after your own 
eomprehenfive, but fuccind Manner, in one 

(hort Sentence : ^^ To a Woman who truly loves, 
*< there is no Man in the Wcnrld ; for the 0\>]e& is 
^ more, and every other lefe." I call this, writings 

I fent off to Fannley for my Letters ; but ihe* 
Meilenger is returned with a* hkn inventus. X; 
iafytSt by the Courie of tbe Winds that there is 
ibme Miftake. The Family were at the Races f . 
and the Servsmts— but you know too well what 
Servants are. I will mount my Horfe To-morrow,, 
floid take i7 Courfe myfi^; for though. I would not 
ftart/^r aPtati, I would whip and fpur for a 
Prize. Thou art my only Goal ; and be affured,, 
»y dear grey -Mare j that I am your feithful Jockey.. 

Metbinks this is pretty well for the firft Heat ;, 
and I am Ibiry that all this cheaiful Badinage didi 
not occur to me^ when yo\t gave me. the Go-by from^ 
Windfor at the Time of Jfcot Races lately. 

The Kindnefs and Attention of both thefe: 
Hpufes towiards me is not to be exprefled— but I 
may &fely refer myfelf to your own Imagination* 
for Hofpitalities of this Kind. They lUute you^ 

AdimT 
^ LttTilR: 
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LETTER DCLXXXII. 
Fkancbs u Hsnxy. 

Windfor-cajlle. 

WE have had as bad Weather here for fome 
. Time as you comphin of in Ireland. 
Indeed^ I think, we may for the futiH-e ftrike 
Slimmer intirely out of the Lift of Seafons, and 
divide that Portion of the Year betweeni Spring 
and Autumn. 

Thite would be like ^e Egyptfens, who di- 
vided it ' into Three Ptrts i but why they left 
Autumit out dP the Lift, is as great a MyAsty as 
any of their kites. If .1 bad been the Nile» I 
would never have witibred-their Pbrote again after 
Aich anr AHroot. - - . 

I am much Battered: by yinar.Cam|>iiimiit*oo 
nody Maimer of exprefiJhg Kou&auY jStmimeDt ; 
.and I,con£efty I think it better niyfidf tbaa^ the 
£>rigitiia(, betaufe whatever k therleft Aid is beft 
ffXprdflU^p poowkd ihe \ Perfplcuity be equaL 
:H0!wever, poorjloufleau appears to ^qo g^et h 
Difadvaotage, by quoting him from the milerabip 
.Traailation you fent me. I do iu>t think thjB 
. Original can be fuch horrid Stuff, but have not 
the French by me now to refer to die Paffige. 
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I have gone a great Way in my Work of 

Eugenie ; and the fehfible and obliging Mrs. P e 

encourages me highly on the Performance ; but 
I (hall never be fatisfiefl about it till you have 
given your Opinion on the Writing; for your 
Approbation is the only Stamp thlt can render 
fuch Coin current with me. 

I am impatient to finifh this Piece, in order to 
begin fome original Work of the Kind. I have 
more Lahour in fiich an Undertaking as this, with 
lefs Plcafure and lefs Fame. An Architect would 
rather build a Houfe than alter one. A clear 
Stage ^ but not without Favour^ is what I deike. 

Though^ where (hall I get a Fable ? All Book 
Stories have been already exhaufted i and tH^e ifi 
not Intrigue enough in the mpdem World to 
frame a Plot upon. Amours are carried on fo 
openly and avowedly in the prefent Times, that 
I think I have nothing for it, but to return % 
far hack into the soldeh Age as I can, and prefent 
the Stage with- a Paftorai BceAe df Gahmtrjr • 

imlfit Baucis fidfe to her PHsletnon; and fuppljr 
^ fety and totfiil JJbtMttt' Cbryddn v^ith fuch 
Contrivance, Caution, *and Atfdrefs, as fhight 
be thought' reqtdfite before Vice and DAaucheiy 

' ■ ■ • ' - ■ . ' - ■ . "^ I ' 1 -. ' ■ ■ ' ' . 
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"had become fo barefaced as they appear to be novr- 
' a-days. ftow do you approve my Scheme I 
I am in Health and Spirits. 

Adieu t 

Frances^ 



LETTER DGLXXXIII. 

HSNRY U FKANC£f. 

VJ.O Poft can come m before this goes out, 
^^ therefore I am fet down to write, and m 
Thanh toyou^ Sirrah: That is, my Letter cannnot 
receive any Affiftance from yours. But as it hap- 
pens to be a very dull, cold, rainy Day, it is very 
probable that by the Time you have got to tbc 
bottom of my Fourth Page, which I am refoly<d 
to extend this . ^piiUe to, you may have a £ur 
Opportunity of* retpiiung the Compliment, by 
ikying, no Thanks to you neither, Sirrab» 

This is one of the Foils I am pleafed with-* 
the anfwering your Letters is a Duty — this a 
Fondnefs. And I declare, that I have often, from 



20 Lett-ers between 

this Idea, been tempted to begin a Second fiitcct 
to you the fame Poft, juft after I had fealed a 
former one : I have done fo fometimes, and 
fhould have done it more frequently of late, but 
that I feared It might have occafioned too much 
Avocation to you from the Works you are at 
prefcnt engaged in. For as to my own Part, I 
gannot (pend my Time more agreeably in your 
Abfence — writing to you is my only Pleafure j 
every other Kind of litenay Work, my Bufinels 
merely. 

The Sort of AflfetJtion and Attachment I bear 
to you^ it- really of an uncommcm Nature ; but, 
belides its ariling principally fiom your Meritr^ 
and xay Eftoem of confequence, may not your 
being for many Years ffSi my ible Objed, be ' 

takoi into the Account } You have no Rival, 

■ . • • • 

not even a Friend to &are my Love with^thc 

' ■ ■ • . * ■ 

p^y Perfons I eyer was conneiSted with, under 
that £icred Cbaradter, being either dead, orde^ . 
fe|$livj!. fyujjiau fpeaks extremely well upon thif 
Subje^ Jnhi^ Chapter. oa Sentiment : , 

^^ In Prc^ortiou 1»s \Ke advance in Years, aU 
l^ the Sen&tions center^ we lofe every Day &>me- 
<* thing that was dear to us, aiid which is never 
** rq)laced : Thus do we <Ue by Degrees, \mtil 

" at 
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^* at laft, loving nothing but onrfelvcs, wc ccafc 
^< feelmg and Kving before we ceafe to cxift. 
^ *< Btit the fenfible Heart defends itfclf with 
^ all its Might againft this anticipated Kind of 
** Death. When the Cold begins in the Ex- 
'^ trcmitics, it collects about it all its natural 
'* Heat J the more it lofes, the ftronger it at- 
" tachcs itfelf to what remains 5 and holds (if I 
" may ufc die Expreflion) to the laft Obje&, tj 
" the LinAs of all the OibfTS.'' 

Whenever you happai to be diill^ dUpirited, or 
diflatisfied, <^ther with yiourfelf or me, take up 
any Volume of the Scries, and read a ^autum 
fufficit for your Cure, as I exprefs it upon the 
iiutie Occafion Jn the Preface : ^his will afford 
you a Renovation of pleaiing and flattering Ideas 
on your own Par^ ; and with regard t0 mine, ycru 
will have the Satisfadion to find, all that Love 
and Conftaocy, which my Life ha^ ever fince been 
laid out to prove, promifed fa long befbreband, in 
Expreffions too galant to apj^ear. fiocere, or too 
c;;ctravagant tobe thought true. 

Among the Thoughts on various Subjeds 
which I amufed myidf with once, when I was 
dataioed at Holyhead, fee the. latt^.End of the 

Fourth 
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Fourth Volume ; I fay, that " Afftclions fosie^ 
^< times feem ftill to flow, like the Sea at Ebl^ii 
*' after they have fubfidcd." This I camiot »br 
deceived in with regard to you— compare my firft^ 
Letters with my lafl, and you will find the^utid 
37rf^*/«/7r/^ in both. • ' ^ 

But the Circumftance that hinted that Secrete 
in Philofophy to me firft, was this — ^I had, once 
upon a Time, conceived a mod unreafonqblti 
Paflion-for a certain Perfoa long deadv^v^hich 
continued. y«rj>nz/«^/j, for— I do not know hioW 
long — bccaufe I m^ht unfortunately have imar 
gined it had fubfifted tiH the Day of herDe^hf 
if it was not fof a moft lucky Accident-; -laa 
follows: ' . r ^. V .V '^ 

I was- (having myfdf one Day, and v^atlting 
a Piece of PsQ)er to wipe my Razor on, I tobt 
up one of Chloe's Letters for that Purpofe. P 
am apt to make Reflexions upon all Manner cif 
Occurrences ; and recoUecKng that Time was, 
whei) I would fooner have facrificed a Bank Note, 
or worn fiich.a Beard as Signbr Dolorida's in 
Don Quixotte, I immediately began to perceive^ 
that my Paflion had been extind, or, to^continuo 
the Metaphor, had kfi the Shore dry a cohfiderable 
Time before i but how long I could not e^ftly* 

: determine. 
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determine, becaufe I could not precifely compute 
how long I had been in love with another Object, 
ndiom in the very Article of Shaving, I found 
thi* I had conceived a real Paflion for feme Time 
befooe^ and: whom I can fafely anfwcr for it now, 
I (hall ever continue to love with a Sfring^tide of 
AfiecBoiiA ' 
" For bdicvc me, I do not know what Women 
are; but Men are naturally conftant: Love is 
blind, and we go poking about like a Perfon in the 
dark, I^ing hold of, and rejcfting by Turns, 
many wrong Objeds, as at the Childifh Game 
of Blindman*s Buff^ until we at length grafp the 
one we are in fearch off; then flip the Bandage 
from our Eyesj and there our wandering ends^ 
,1 was actually never able to fee Madam Chloe 

af^<3: that ^ra^ without thlnki^g of one of fieau-i^ 
mont and Fletcher's Plays — I think it is ftiledthc 
Humoroujs Lieutenant — No, that is not the Name 
of it — UQ\ m^terial^ — but after, fome Body -had 
fwallowjcd^, ? Lov<; Potion .by Miftake,; and, th© 
Philter, which h^d been laidi for' ibme King, 
had fpent its Charjrp,_th^. enatnoured Courtier 
Xiew9 with Surprize his Majefiy's oldB^ety that he 
had hugged fp paiTionately during his In&tuation, 

Sq ends n^ Novel. 

1 have 
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I have not been wdl thefc Two Days. Moif- 
ture affects nervous Complaints more than any 
other Kind of Weather. The only Improve- 
ment I would make in the Ektnents, flioiil4 be t% 
liave Rain warm in its falling : This woukl b6 
more beneficial to the Plants of the Earth ;.foi^it 
is Moiilure, not Coolnefs they want ;. a4d 
Warmth wqirfd help forward the V^ctuHpn— 
the Labourer; 'the Traveller, and the Beafts dk 
the Field would then not be fo much incomnu>de4 
by it ; the Seniation would be lefs irkfome> and 
the Confequences not fo dangerous. 

The only ObjeiEHon I h^ve to this TTiought, 
which would have but litde Weight wkh eerfain 
Philofophcrs, is, Aat Naturt has not Jorie fi-^- 
and, as Pope fays, ' ' 

' •* God never made his Work for Man to inedd/* 
- And in another Place, 

•• One Truth is dear, whatever is h right.'* 
Whh a Thoufand other Teftimonies that might 
be brought firom Authors who helieveiinXSod. 

' My Paper is out, though not my Prate j but it 

would be too hard to impofe another Sheet, as the 

Frintcrs phrafc it, on you ; fo I (hall c6n9ludc 

myfelf, without any Impofalon^ my deareft Fanny'§ 

fond Lover, and faithful Hufband,' * 

Henry. 

LETTER 
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• LETTER DCLXXXIV, 
F&AMCss u Hbnry. 

TFindfir-caftle. 

I Have long contended for it, that I had le(s 
Vanity in my Compofition than any TVomatiy 
or Writer alive j but I now honefily confefs that 
I have deceived myfelf, or pexfaaps you have 
puffed the latent Spark fo long, that it has at 
length rifen to a Flame ; for I declare that I 
cin fcarce contain the Exultation and Self-cora- 
placency^ which 1 am fenfible of from your 
charming, kind, and flattering Letters. That 
which I receive laft feems always the moft plea- 
fing ; fo that you ftill appear to rife upon yourfelf 

every Poft. 

I really wonder where you find Parts (not to 

mention Paffion) to exprefs at once the Strengtli 
and Delicacy of your AfFeAion, through fo long 
tf Seria of Years as well as of Letters, without 
Repetition or Reduftion— fliould One of yoii» 
Billets doux happen to fall into any Perfon's 
Hands by Chance, would they not fuppofe it to be 
written by fome young Inamorato in the Meridian 
of his Paflron, to fome diftingiiifhed fair One, 
Vol. VL B cf^ually 
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equally the Subjea of a Painter's Pencil, and % 
Poet's Pen ? And upon feeing it addreiTed to me^ 
might they not conclude that I was but the con^ 
venient Duenna J wlio fufFered the'Epifllcs to be 
direfted to her, in order to mafk the Amour ? And 
.Jnow would it increafe their Aftoniihment, to know 
that tbi$ little jc^uiet^. inactive Mortal was in^m^ 
with the fame reciprocal Spirit of Love, Delicacy, 
and Tendernefs, for a. plain, clumfy Mstn^JuXntd 
in thi Vde of Years {though that I hope not much) f 
WJbat a rarC) what .^^ extraordinary Inf^ancf> 
l>eyond Experience or PhiloCbpby, is there bcff, 
of Love, Conftancy, Virtue, and Happineli ! I 
have a Right to be vain, and I will be fo for the 
Reft of my Life. 

I am vaftly entertained with your Novel, as yeu 
call it. What admirable Addrefs yofu 'muft be 
Mafter of, who could confefe a' prior Paffion to 
a Second Miftrefs, and yet teach her to efteem 
the divided Heart better than the Whole. To 
win a praingaged One is the higher Triumph ; 
• and to be preferred upon CorHparifon^ the greateft 
Compliment. I have reafon to think myfelf as 
ibrtunatc as the youngeji Daughter in a Fairy 
Tale, who receives Half a Cake with a Blefllng, 
inftead of an whole One and a Curfe. 

I thank 
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. I tluok you for your Quotatioa iramRou0eau : 
It is fenfible, tender, ingenious^ and philofophic. 
He is, in my Mind^ a fUie Writer in many Parti- 
culars, and is pofktkd of a Species of Enthufiafm 
that ferves to ripen Virtue. But what can I fay 
to that charming Paflage in your Letter, which 
gave you oqcaiipa t9 introduce it ? 

I have hccn jQoking over your Letter again, to 
fee what other Paragi^aphs I ihould attempt to 
obferve ypon ; b^it I Qni th^t I (hould exceed my 
Shuty if I was to fpeak my Sentiments upon every 
Pa£ige4t>f k | and as youiiave fo jiiggardiy con- 
fiad youffeif to f Our Pages, you muft be fatiaiiGd 
if I return you as much (though not as g§od) as you 
bring-/ 

I lately preferred you to the Poft of Travelling 
Fellow to our Univerfities ♦ j and I would now 
recommend you as Correfpondin^ Fellow to any 
Prince in Europe — I would not to a Princefs^ 
though. If 1 was fome rich Duchefs Dowager 
I (hould certainly refide for the Remainder of my 
Life at my old Manfion-houfe in the Country, 
and would give a large Salary to fome fach a Cor- 
f«fpondent as you are, to write poftly to me. 

No Matter what the Topics were j for the in- 

♦ Litter rCLVir. 

B 2 genious^ 
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genious, like the philofophic Mind, turns mU 
'Occurrence to its own Advantage :' ' 

** His Eye begets Occafion for his Wit, ,, ,^: 
• '* For every Objeil that the One doth, catd^ 
*' The other turns to a Mirth-movipg Je;ft." 

A Man of Senfe merely muft have fome ^lolid 
Matter for his Subjeft — but a Peribn of. IfTtis 
equally entertaining and improving, whether M 
Atom, or a Worid ; an Angel, or a Womnjht 
his Themes. . >i:. 

Exclufive of the other Merits of your laft Letter, 

there vs^as a lucky Crifis in my receiving it* I had 
been really dejeded and mortified at the many 
infuperable Difficulties which occur ia tbe 
.Manufacturing of Eugenie. I had Hopes that the 
-Quiet and Retirement of this PJace would have 
left my Mind free from every other Thought or 
Care, except the Work I was ingaged in : But 
thefe are vain Ideas, invented by Poetry, and 
denied by Philofophy — ^for I agree with Milton, 
though he. makes the Devil fay it. The Mind is its 
own Place. 

Under thefeDifcouragements, Ihad determined 
to quit the Field, when your Letter arrived, and 
rallied my broken and difperfed Spirits to the 
Charge again* 

" Inlpir'd by thee, what may I not atchieve ?" 

Yes, 
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Yes, my dear Guide^ Philofopher^ and Friend^ 
I will ftill purfue the arduous Taflc (though . 
hopclefs 6f Succefe) that I mayboaft the Merit of 
emulating you in One Particular at leaft. 

I atn afraid that many of my little Scribbles. 
mifcairy, becaufe you do not feem to acknowledge 
feveral of thofc I have wrote to you : This is mor-^ 
t^ing, to think that they may fall into otlier 
Haoda ; becaufe I write without the lead Study, 
or Referve, and in the fuUeft Hope that no Eye 
hot yours (hall ever glance upon my Letters* 

Had I a Thou&nd Years allotted me, I (hould; 
never be able to exprefs-Half the Love, Efteem, 
and Gratitude I owe and fed at this Moment for 
my de&reft Henry J but my Paper is done iefort my. 
Frdte^ as well as yours., 

^ Adim ! Adieu 1 

FranceSv 

P. S. We have had great Thunder and 
Lightning here this Summer, but I do. 
not hear of any Mifchief done by it yet. 



B3 LETTER 
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LETTER DCLXXXV. 
Henry to fltANCE^. 



Le VoiJinagi% 

DO not be alarmed at this large Sheet, ior I 
have not the feme Malice prepenfe to^ fill 
k, as I bad the laft Pdft<— but it may fo happen^ 
Ifdeas may oecur, and I would not b& ftkittd^, 
efpecially in Ldve^ which I think gen^lly maket 
lip thi^ principal Parts of my Letters to yoii. 

,i haVi not h^rd from yoa this Wed: pafl ; but- 
my Hopes fapt^Iy the Place of Winds^ and 
whiiper m€ that all is wdl oh :your Side o£ this 

Monfoon. The chearful Dijpofition cf my Mind 
turns even fuperftitious Omens to happy Prefages. 
Upon fpeaking of my l^rofpe^ls andDefigns about 
the 'fcftslbliftiment of my Son in Life To-day» 
after Dinner, ibme Body drank Succefs to him— • 
I filled a Bumper, but in taking it up, I happened 
Xo fpill l^art of it— you would haVe reckoned this 
Accident ominous — fo did T, but m a dUFerent 
Senfe — for my Augury accepted it as a Libation to 
Fortune^ which^ prognofticated that his Cup of 
Bleffmgs.wiU overflow. Amen ! 

I have 
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I h^c ever had the fame Turn of Philofophy. 
Juft after the Siege of Tournayy my Father came 
flying to me like a Iffuhayided Raven, to tell me- 
that my Brother had been cut to Pieces in that 
Engagement 5 for that the Englifh Horfc had fuf- 
tained a Cannonading of Six or Seven Hours. 
1 replied, that my Opinion upon that Paragraph 
of News was, that the whole Corps had been 
fmed, except hUnfelf^ and that he was now 
Gicneral of the Cevaltry^-^hiitf was U be, 

A propos of Ware^ The Journeymen of moft 
^the Corporations in Dublin are in Combinac- 
tkm agiunft their Mafters, and in Tumult among 
themfdves. How epidemical muft Difcord be» 
^lier^even Tayhrs have rifen in Arms* The ex- 
ceffive Deamefs of Ph)vifions has been the Caufe 
bf the InforreAions, both in England and Ireland* 
Hunger will break through Laws, as well as 
Stone Walls. The Police muft be very ill con- 
dufled, when there is Occafion afforded for fuch 
Alurmurs. If you will jom the Englifli Mob, 
I will inlift here for a Redrefs of Grievances, 

I had a Letter from Dublin fately, that will 

give you Pleafure : J. L. has wrote to his 
Mother, cxprefling an hearty Contrition for his 
Idlenefs and Lofs of Time. He promifes, if fhe 
-will forgive his Elopement, that he will return 

B 4 Vmvjaa- 
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immediately from. France^ y^hither . lie flcd^ de- 
pending on the Favour of ,a rich UjpLcIe^. pro- ^ 
vided flic will give him Leave to prepare himfelf 
for College, liaving conceived 'aii earned PaiTion 
for Scholarihip, though it had not beep the Firft 

Scheme of his Education. 

. *■- 

There is fome Senfe, fome Virtue, fome 
S;>irit iji this happy Turn of Miad. Succefc at-, 
tend him ! His Uncle probably helped him to 

difcover a Truth, which fooner or later all Meo 
may experieitce ; that there are no Friends ta be 
depended on^ if we negle£l ourfelvcs. His 
happy Mother weeps for Joy,; ahd receives the 
Pfcdigal with open Arms.. 

I am fitting in the Temple, at the Head of th<i 
jDanal here ^ and every Pafl^nger that goes the 
Road, caa fee how I am eniployed at prefentj 
lb that I appear to be not only a Scribe j but a 
Pharifee alfo. However, I fliall continue to 
Jicribble it away, notwithftanding, till a Meflengcr 
arrives from Kilkenny with the Letters, I hope, 
of Three Pacquets, from my only Correfpondsnt. 

You arc captivated with the oldFaJhiened beau- 
tiful Simplicity of the antient Englifli Poetry./ I 
fend you a Stanza from Shakefpear's Venus and 
Adocusy that I met with this Mcx'ning, which 

charmed 
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oharroed me in that StUc. When fhe beholds, her 
Lover flain, the Poet expreffes it thus : 

'f: Ske looks upon Ms Lips, dnd they are pale; 
" She takes him by the Hand, and that is cold ;: 
'* She whifpers in his Ear an heavy Tale, 
" A* if he heard the woeful Words fhe told ; 
*• She lifts the CofFer-lids that clofe his Eyes, 
•* Where lo ! Two Lamps burnt out, in Darkneli,. 

Hfe ufes here a poetical Licence of putting the ^ 
Singular for the Plural Number in the laft Wordj^. 
It is the more like old Englifh for that Stamp. 

I indulged myfelf in a fond Idea this Morning*. 
I am copying out my Novel fair for the. Prefs,. 
and changed fome Scenes I had Isid at Richmondl 
to Windfor-caftle, merely becaufe you are there.. 
I found it pleafant to dwell on the fame Spot^ as^ 
it were, even in.Imagination^.Forl may, fay with: 
Shakefpear, 

" If the dull Subflance of my FlefK were Thcu^hi. 
*•• Injurious Diilance Ihould not flop my Way." 

Lhaveheen reafonably well for feveral Dayspaft^. 
Sdix o'clock Buttermilk Brcakfafts,. and Ten*. 
Q^lock fupperlefs Slumbers, are an\wholefome: 
Regimen. I (hall leave this Place To-morrow, . 
and procieed to the old EU^ion^^ which comes ca; 

B 5^ feotu. 
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foon. Every Thing as trfaal, J fuppofe. Wc> 
like the Englifti, ftidl get the Viftdtyj aitdthey^ 
like the French, will fing Te Deum. 

But, you Vagabond, what have you dotrt -with 

my Children all this while ? 

No Letters ! But the Winds preach Pafsenci 
to me. 

jfdteu f 

H£NRr» 



mrikmm^ 



LETTER DCLXXXVL 

Hei^eiy to Frances. 

Farmlef* 

AN D fo, you will be vain for the Rejl ofyowr 
Life ! Will you ? Why, Woman of me. 

You have not Spirit enough for it. The brijk 
Lightning I — not you, indeed, Mr. Packer^ . I 
fufpefted you for a Bully at firft, and found a 
tanna haud it, when you came to your fneaking 
Paragraph — afraid— my little Scribbles — fulle/l 
Hope — no Eye, but yours, ever glance upon them.. 
1 am afhamed of you. Though is it not better as it 
fe i You have the bcft EfFeft of your Refolution^ 

without 
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without its Weaknefs. My Love, my Prai&s 
raife your Spirits, without your Vanity, 

I thank you for the new Preferment you h^ye 
beftpwed upon me,^ and fhall ever remain your 
moft grateful Client. But I (hould foon forfeit 
^pay Salary with any qtber Con^efpondent, Do* 
you think I could write with the fame Spirit to any 
dd Duchfifi in England, but yourfelf ? Money,, 
perhaps, might "^MxAi^k my bribe -worthy Service \ 

'. but it is Love only, my Jphigtney that can inlpire 
my Genius. 

You have defcribed the Faculty of Wit in ade- 
quate T€;rms» 

*« For what Wit is, 'tis only Wit can ihew,"' 
as Jhme Body fays of Light. 

Thig fame fome Body^ if you obferve, is a great: 
Author with me, for I feldom remember Names.. 
It is like Daim ^afnig^ that feme Body traveHing^ 
through Wales once, took to be Proprietw of the-^ 
whole Country.. 

Your DiftinAion between Senfe and Wit is 
very juft. Senfe but preTents Images to us as- 
they appear to a Lippard^ firft obtaining Siglit :. 
Their Size, their Shape, and Colour, true ; but 
all at equal Diftances. Wit, like Perfpeclive, 
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prefervcs the Keep^ and like the Siin ^Ids aVr 
the enlivened Sceae. . . 

I had promifed our FrienJ'tX)'%otx>Cloyjk&mxh 
him this Mornings, but the Manoeuvre, or:.d^9ther 
^adrupedieuvre^ that I performed Yefterd^y Eyea- 
ing, in coming hither, for I could not get away till 
after Dinner, it has returned my Dlforder on me 
fo ftrongly, that I paffed One of tfiofe Nights you 
have known me to labour through fo oftca 
Before. 

I have gone through my whole Courfe of Vermis 
€eUisy but without any Manner of EfFeft, good 
or bad; a«id travelling ftill continues to difagree 
with me, as ufual — indeed, I may be faid rather 
to be In Travel^ tlian tatravely^ upon fuch Occa- 
fiofis.. 

Nor does my Method^ of ' not eating till tHe 
Day's Journey be finiftied fufficiently anfwer my 
Purpofe: For Sleeps which Ihould hav€ Nothing 
but the Wafte of Waking to ftipply, has the 
additional Excefsc^ Fatigue,, Fading, and even or 
Eating to repair. 

Your Thunder and Lightning furprize us here; 
If ever the Saying of Wint r*s Thunder is- Summer's^ 
Wonder had any Meaning, it muft be this Year-;^ 
Sox our Wiatber^ Winter,, though Summer be 
©ur Seafon* I am not furprized that your Light- 
ning has done no Harm, for it could only be' 

a. Salt: 
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a Sort of Flalh in the JPan> or brutvm Fulmen^ an^ 

unnatural and ineffectual. Glare. 

• •• 

• AVe Rave iisver been without Fires iincel came* 
to the Country. TheSunr, it is true, flaunts ir 
tfirbugh the Ait every Day, like zn Ignis Fatuus^ 
a- meteor Light,, but without Heat, or, like an old 
Beau, with- more Shew than Subftance: Wene 
Daphne now alive, (he would defpife his Frifking* 
I wi(h (he was, as it might be. fome Comfort for 
liim ^o have any Body to run after, if it were only 
to keep him Wamv. Nor need (he play Tig with 
him herfelf now, except for the fame Reafon— 
X iuppofe, that it mud have been juft fuch a 
Summer as this, when Cloten talked of wrapping 
ihi Sun in a Blanket. 

But it is Time to leave off abuling the poor old 

Gentleman. He wilf certainly never infpire us 

Bgain^ if it (houlJ happen to reach his Ears ; 
which, however, is not (b much to be appre^ 
tended at prefent, as he certainly is^ muchfarthm 
«ff from us than ufual. 

Adieu I 

Henry;. 
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LETTER DCLXXXVII. 

* ■ 

^ - • 

Frances to Henry. . ..^ 

WlndfiT'CaJHe. ■ 

IHave received Two Letters from you by thfe 
laft Poft. And fo you pretend to call me to 
Accoiait about your Children— pray, what have 
I to do with them ? I made you a generous Pre- 
Icat of them the Moment they were born; and 
liirely all Care of them fince ought to have reftcd 

«pon the Owner. 

" For to forget what we beftow." — You 
Anow the Reft. 

But what better could be expefted of it ? I have 
lived here at an idle and extravagant Expence, and 
you have fent me no Money. Now in Cafes of 
extreme Hunger, it is faid that One may morally 
eat their own Flefli, and upon this Indulgence ia 
Ethics, I have dlfpofed of my Children to certaiiv 
Kidnappers, for the Sum of Forty Pounds Sterling; 
but ftill preferving the Equity of Redemption in 
them, fo far, as that if you (hould punftually 
anfwer a Bill at Sight for the above Sum, which 
will probably be prefented to you at the fame Time 
with this Letter, you may chance to have a Sight 
of your Brats once more before Tranfportation. 

- But 
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But to be more ferious. Fan^hon has bcea 
Ruggabjy fttck ctofe at my Heel, ever fincc 1 came 
here, except fome few Exctrrfions which (he hafs 

made with our Friehid Mrs. R , but why 

not licr Fnctwl? For 1 aflure you (he has been 
able to make Friends for hcrfclf already. 

As for your Son, I left him at his Academy ia 
London ; but I hear that he is flaunting away at 
Ranelagh, Vauxhall, and Reviews at Hyde-pork^ 
Bagfliot, &;c* for which Reafon I have wrote "for 
him to come down here, and (hall pin him to my 
jfyroft'-Jlring while I remain in thefe Quarters-7- 
fer though I am rendered extremely happy by 
the Account you give me of Mrs. L-— 's good 
OFortune in the Recovery of her ftray Sheep, I 
confefs that 1 am not quite fo good as Heaven^ 
to rqoice over the returning Penitent^ more than 
«vcr the unerring Jti/l. 

I wi(h you Joy of your Philofophy^ if thofe twd 
Tilings can fubfift together — whenever I hear 
the latter Word mentioned, how natural is it f6 
affix Lukewariimefs or Apathy to the Idea ? 
Socrates faid that he owed all liis Philofophy to 
his Wife. Return then quickly, my dear Stoic, 
and make your own Home your Porch of Ex* 
ercife^ for the Reft of your Life. 

I muft tell you an odd and unaccountable Cir-., 
cumftance— r have read over your dear Ode a 
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Thoufand Times, and have drove to get it by- 
Heart in vain. What is the Reafon of this.? 
r could repeat a Jatly Advertipr perfeclly, from 
beginning to £nd^ after perufing it Half a Dozen 
Times — is it the Agitation, of my Heart that pre- 
vents the Exercife of my Memory ? or, are its 
Powers dimioUhed ? I haye not« the Pretence df 
Pope's jf^a;^ ir/Zi7«/ Simile for, it„ j 

Wher6 ^eams of warm Imagination play^! 
The Mi^moryvs foft Figures melt away.'*' 

But though t cannot repeat it correftly, every 
Syllable of it is trdafured up, even in that Part of 
me which ftiall furvive -4ke Cloud-capt Towers j^ 
the Beauty in her Bloom; the varying Seafons.j 
and even Time, itfelf— if I die rich, this Elegy 
fhall be fet to Mufic,. fung over my Grave, and 
infcribed upon my Tbmbftone^ Angels would 
Men to the Song,, 

What a Fool. I am ! L cannot fee to write any 
■aoEC . 

Jdieu^ my Lave! 

. * ^ * 

Frances.. 
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LETTER DCLXXXVnL 
Henry t§ Frances; 

My dear Fanny, . 

IRkcxivid no Letter from you laft Poft,; 
though a Pacquet came in ; I do not mention 
this in order to reproach you, for I hope that you 
were much better employed ; but only that you 
might not imagine 1 had negle^led to anfwer you.. 
So all al$m proudy^ I go. 

Your Summer's fFonder has reached us at laft, 
fiark thundered and lightened this Morning before 
I was up to fuch a Degree that I could not fleep, 
and yet continued in Bed till paft Nine o'Clock, 
(hivering all the while, not for Fear, but with Cold* 
What fignifies gettii^ up, faid I, fiU I know 
whether my Life is to be my own, or no ? 

In order- to explain this Soliloquy to you, it 
may be neceffiuy to acquaint you that if ever I 
choofe to die at all (which is a Matter that I hav<[ 
not yet refolved upon) I would certainly choofe to 
die in my Bed, preferably to any other Situation in 

Death. Life had like to have ilipt from me 

—It will fave the. Trouble of carrying me there... 

Lrida 



% 
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I ride out fometimes in a Morning, and amufed 
myfelf Yefterday with taking a Circuit through all ' 
the Roads that I had formerly made myfelf in 
this Country, which I compute to be about Six 
Miles, if they were all laid together ; and they are 
all very travelfome^ even at prefent, I afRire you, 
after above Eight, Nine, or Ten Ycirs wear anil 
tear. 

• This Survey occailoned many grave ^d ferious 
ReflecHons to arife in my Mind, which a good 
deal affefled my Spirits. The RecolleQion of 
paft Times is ever attended with Melancholy^ 
Aotigh filled with ever fach pleafing Incideftts,. 
Sad Indulgence I i call it an Indulgence, becaufe 
it was voluntary : For I have a Spring in my 
Mind that could have vaulted with Eafe into mord 
chearful Regions, either of Fa<ft or Fancy ; but 
the Soul loves fometimes to reft itfelf in Gloom, 
as the Eye relieves itfelf in Shade : There is a 
natural Reafbn for the latter^ and it is enough to- 
hiflt to your Inveftigatipn the Analogy in dxe 
former. 

The Plan of my Operations in this Kingdom. 
is not fo far advanced as that I can be yet able ta 
&L die happy Time for my Returning to mjtfelf*^ 

to: £ur better and dearer.. 

.^ Adieu! 

Henry. 

» ■ 

LETTER 
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X E T T E R DCLXXXIX. 
Frances to H£Nrt. 

IFlndfor-cafiU. 

IS it not rather extraordinary, that ever fince the 
Pofts and Pacquets have been multiplied, I 
have received fewer Letters, and thofe m a more 
irregular Way^ than at any former Period of ouf 
Cone^Kxndence ? 

I was rendered ib mtfefulble at not hearing from 
you tU|$ WedL paft^ t}Hit.Iftt out for London oa 
Simday Evening to intercept die Pofi.tfkatf came in 
Yefterday. { was over j^aid for my Trouble and 
Expense, by itcdving a L^et from you fo mocfa 
earlier than I oould have had it here, and returned 
back again the Moment I had read it. 

I know'that you will neither be furprized nor 
laugh at this Impatience, though tbi iioiji Ones of 
this World will think I might have waited till tliia 
Morning, for the mean Confideration q£ iavin^ a 
Guinea. But they little know either the Pams or 
Pleafures of a Love like mine. 

Th'fe Idea rf ybur Itnveyhig ydur dwh Roada 
made me mdancholy — RetrofpeA can only be 
agreeable to thofe whofe Profpe^fs are pleafing. 

Ours» 
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Ours, indeed, I truft in Heaven are fo j but it 
muft be by a Vault (accbrding to your own Ex- 
preflion), into a Region beyond the Vale of Life 
below. I am (hamefully low-fpirited. 

Indeed, my Harry, X am grewn weary of my- 
felf, and of the Scene of DiffipaticMi and Irregu-r 
larity I have unavoidably been led into fince I 
have unretired here. But I am nefolved to dedi^ 
cate the Remainder of my Time ahd Thoughts 
to the Works in Hand^ while I remain al6ne at 
Windfor. I vras going to fay, Works on the 
' JnviU but that the Metaphor would have been 
knperfe^^, having only the Labour of the Hammer^ 
withotit ih$ Fufion of the Fir e^ to. make out the 
Comparifoii. • 

Indeed I will be good for the future. Can I 
pay a greater Compliment to Bufinefs than by 
iacrificing my Pleafure to it ? And can there be 
an higher Inftance of fo hopeful and dull a Pur- 
ipofe, than my quitting you fo abruptly for it ? 

_ r ■ • 

But be aflured, that if I ftiould. omit a Poft-or 
Two, it wiH be owing merely to my Attention to 
you, though (hewn- in a much lefs pleafing Way 
than by fubfcribing myfelf. 

My dear Jiarry^s faithfuLand affectionate 

Frances.. 
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P. S. Do you know now, that the Word above 
'^Vault — ihocked me as I wrote it ; it raifed 
the Idea of a Cosmetery to me. See the Effe<9: 
of low Spirits — but in Truth I think tire 
Word is wrong fpdt by us both, though 
J)i(^onaries fupport it— it (hould certainly 
be wrote Volt-^a Volt—-to volt — voltingj faTr. 
This would prcfcrvc its Derivation, fix)m Vol-- 
• tiger^ to fiy^ and prevent the Equivocation 
between the Two Terms, which ought cer- 
tainly to be avoided, where-ever it can be done 
with grammatical Preciiion. 



LETTER DCXC. 
Henry to Frances. 

I Am glad to find you ftill remain at Windfor, 
though your Companion has left you. I dare 
fay that you will not find Solitude irkfome to you, 
after you have fettled a little to your Books and 
Papers. And the Calmnefs and Air of your 
Retirement (as I hopie we may call it now) will 
do bothryour Mind and Body good. 

Though this Weather will hirdly fuflfer any 
One to be well •, for we have conftant Rain here, 
and the few Days that pretend to be fair, are 

cold 



4^ Letters hetwBeh ' 

cold a$ Winter. It clears up now-an4«^h«^^ juft 
to (hew us that it could be goqd If it pleafed, 
which hut m^kes us the more regret its evil Dif- 
pofition, I will hold you a Wager now, I guefs 
whom you are a thinking of at this JnQa^it : It 
i^ her, ex;a.ftly. How often have we both laqpiented 
this Peryerfenpfs in her ! unhappy Woman ! I 
cannot help lamenting her ftill.* 

God forgive us this Raifty iliould be One of 
the Prayers of our Litany at prefent. For 
Theologians fay that national Calamities are the 
natural Confequences of national Vices : It was 
this that induced the firft Deluge, and I think we 
wee heavily threatened with a fecond Ouje this 
Seafon. 

I thank God my Diforder is at length become 

cafy to me. I bftve folo© Jl^wfl^,^ but neither fo 

frequent nor fo violent. It is not impofllble but 

<I may at hA wear or weary it out of my Conflitii- 

-lion ; and if I ftiould, it wouH certainly be the 

• mofl: extraordinary Cafe in Pbyfic. If Mgney holdsy 

they fay at Play, Luck will turn ; and I really think 

that my Patience has very near tired out Ae Pcr- 

feverance of my Diftemper. 

I might often have faid, as Lafiu does of the 
King, ** He hath abandoned his Phyficains, under 
^ wbofe Practices he hath perfecuted Time with 
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^< JJopA^ and find$iioQtha:Adv;iiQtiigemUi6?ro« 
<< ce&, bat only the Jtffittg $f Hope by, Ttm!^ 
^This Paflage is taken from All is wetitbat uds well^ 
and I embrace the Omen of than Title. 

I thank you extremely for your ConnpUaient of 
the Guinea P^agi^ but hope you will lemember 
that yoti are flill Two more in my Debt. You 
know that we bad been many Years married 
when I paid a Forfeit of Three once for the 
Pleafure of pafling an Evening with you, though 

we lived conftantly together at the Time. 

*« If thou rcmemb'rcft's not the flighteft Poll; 
** That ever Love did make tbcc run into, 
« Thou haft not lov'd—.'' 

Our Hiftory would really be a curious One, Xo 
be circumftantially related &om the Beginning of 
our Lively or to ufe a Synonima^ our Loves. All 
other Novels terminate in Matrimony j but ours 
began with it, and is not ended yet. ** Never 
*' ending, ftill beginning." 

What Pity, it is that there is not more of this 

ix pojl fafio Galantry ftirring in the World. 

T. B. is thS only Huiband I have ever detected 

in fuch clandejiine Doings, I have feen him fteal a 

Kifs, and known him to write anonymous Verfes 

—to his Wife. 

• He 



4? L.1TTERS between 

He fells ihort, however, of my Idea of this? 
Matter, but has fometimes come fo near it, that 
I was once^prdvoked to cry out to him in a t^arody 
\)n Swift*s Lines, ... 

T. B. no longer is my Friend, 
"Who darts to wedded Love pretend ; 
Which I'v^ bom to introduce, ' ^ ' 
Refin'd it firft^ then ftiewM its life. 

. ■ ■* • - - . . • i r 

Agreed — l^t you and I open^an Acadfmy in 
London fofthwith^ at thjt Court En^l^ tb^f^^n^ 
to teach this charming Science, and ftile it the 
Ben ton of dotneflic Liife. T^ B. (hali be our 
Chaplain. This Thought {hikes me : I will 
borrow it for my Novel 5 I can throw it .in as I 
am copying j or I will lend it to you, if yoU 
pleafe — fpeak. 

You cannot get the Stanza's by Heart, you 
fay — yes you have, my Life — they were wrote 

from mine to yours. It is not material whether 
you have got them by Memory or no. 

Jdieu ! 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCXCI. 
Frances to Henry, 

THOUGH Hsury has made an Apology for 
me^ though I had rcfolved not to vmxt^ 
though jaded with Study, and low in Spirits^ 
very l»w, I could riot fuffer the Poft to go out, 
vrithout exprcfling my finccrcft Thanks for your 
' KindneiS) my tendcreft Wilhes for your Health, 
and fendeft Hopes for your Return. 

I have ever told you that my Impatience grows 
in pctoportion to the Approach of any definable 
Event, and of courfe, I feel lefs Anxiety, though 
more Regret, on the Day you leave me, than on 
every fucceedin^ One during your Abfence. I 
hope that the Return of the Poft may increafe the 
Momentum of my Wifhes, by determining them 
to a Period. 

I am glad I am ftill at Windfor, fince you defire 
it; but as I know you love Paradoxes, I may 
venture to tell' you that I have feldom had fuch 
bad Heahh or Spirits in the Bogs of Ireland, a$ in 
this very clear Air and elevated Situation. 1 am 
certaiiJy by Nature oiihe Bramble Stock, and was 

VoL.VL C bom 
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bom to thrive in a hea\7 Soil and damp Climate. 
Perhaps thelb Rains may beo£Serac&to^Our.ovyn 
Shrub ; your little Go^by the Ground unnatux;^ 
Conftitutions require unnatural Weather. 

I thank you for the Bon ton Hint you o^er me,. 
but.I'wUl have no Patch- work Bufinefs of it: 
Not only your Stile and Manner^ bur.eren ^yovn 
very Ideas are of a different Species froiQ^miqjii: 
T^'he onjy Thing in which vvo feem.,al alLtox^incr^ 
upon a Levels is in Paflages of Senfibilityrry^; 
•eyen here, there is this remarkable DifferepGe^ 
•between us^. that your Tend^mefs: lies moftly li\. 
the Thought, mine rather more in* the Exprcffioiu 

Befides, o\ir Provinces in. Lif^ are.dt&rent; 
yours Xhedo^rfnalf and mine thck pra^ffcal^Parti 
Do you frame Rules for good Wives,, while Igiyc^' 
£;campl^ of them, which I (hall ever endoavHOwt:.. 
to do both in. my Life and Writings — you w31 
fipd fome Inftanccs in my . prefent Work. I long. 
inpqpatiently to fee ypuT'S. .' 

It is really furprizing, and perhaps the World.; 
will not.credit it, what . little Afliftaace either, you ; 
or I have taken or given to each, other, in. our' 
literary, Exeicifes; and-ftiU,. how^muth lefSp (if 
Nothing can be diminiihed) we.bavei'eceirodjBom . 
others. 

You, 
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You, I'lcriow^ are tbo fturdy for fuch Helps j 
but I cottfcts my owh Weakncfs and Indolence fo 
ftr as "ib adtnowRx^ that I ftiould be cxtremdy' 
thankful to^Man, Womaii^ or* CWW* that was* 
aMfe and-^illbg tbaffift'dlfe. PwouM notluffcf* 
any One to tt>r//^, but f ftiould be niUch' obliged- 
ta-My -Bbdy ^o wouTd think for me. 

There are- Three Sulijefts in your Ifrft-Letter, 
\7hlch happening tp fall- under one View together^ 
have oecaiiohed certain Reflections to-arife in my 
Mindj^ which might nufe Doubts in any One elfe 
but myfeif : The Two Firft of them are bad 
Weaffier and your own ill Hfealtb — ^yourPKilofb* 
phycxerii itfSrmoft againft Misfortunes, and you 
generally fpcafc upon thcfe Two Topics writh more 
Wit and Spirit than on any other, except the^ 
TEird — which is myfeif : What a Thought is 
this for Malice^ OD Melancholy tcr^di tD the Art 
§f ingenioufly tormenting I Did you ever read that 
Book I It is a fartrPiaufe of human Life* The 
Lady you hint at in the fame Letter was a perfedl. 
Mifireis of that moft helliftii Science. 

Upon myHoQour I did not intend to pen a 
Second Paragraplvwhai I fpread.this Paper. I de- 
dare that I have even wrote away my Fatigue,, as 
One who has overwatched themfelves drives away 

C % Sleep* 
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Sleep. You arc aftually a G/j^— lead me but 
once in, and yoa are Aire to , exhaufl; . my poor 
Budget* But I will have dc»ie now,; left you 
(hould ^d mi thi ItMjiitudi in my jLrC^, a^d ths 
firpetual Motiwrn my Prate; ThQMghigsit)if tb^ 
Fondnefs of my Heart tbat:^Aat^,tbe fam^ Scqr 
Ration I doubt aot will make ypu remi it w|hZ>^ 
lights Do not tdl melamytoo vaku .: 



. ^! 



■;»'v .<•;'■ 



*^ 



Adieu J my more than Life ! my deleft Blejpng t 
Adieu!" - ' 

■■■' "••"tkANM"- 



l^ - 



/ < • 



p. S. I have taken the I^iberty to change the^ 
Word Biu to Nip in, my JElegy— for it Iha^ 
hcmine when J eon ne^Mr readjt more. ... ,-'^ 



..> .i>. ;?.■'•. ■■ ■ 









I 'Have received your Sgn'^ E;j/?ufc for your 
.. not VTO^ngj and yo^r:QW?v much better Apo- 
*logy far writings at the fame Time. You did not 
look over his Letter — I fend it back to you that 
. you may point out to him fome improper Pbrafei, 
aad feculiar M^s of Kah^raphy. But the 

7 vvhole 



Htnty and Frances. 53 

nehole'Tum and Sentiment cf the Letter is plea- 
CuKt-^Embnkre^ and blefs the dear Boy for me. 
J? What you fay, -with regard to the Ncn-ajjiftance 

M^h htfire i«c<slved in 6uVWritingSj is v*y true — the 
AH!kl!hdr^t>f the laft and former ^ras ufed to club 
thdt Wits; tod lay their Heads togaher, in order 
id- |>6l}ih aiid refine their W^rks : This mull 
have been s vaft Advantage to them^think of 
Swift's ftriking out Two-hundred, adding Two- 
hundred^ ahd altering Two-hundred Lines, in his 
Bauq^ and PbtUm^ny upon the Hints and Advice 
of his Friend«. 

The Antients iievcr puWiflied any Piece till; 
lifter they had laid it by Nine Tearsj and had 
Ninety-mihe RehearfUs of it among feled Audi* 
ences of the cotemporary Wits, or Writers of 
"^eir Times : This was being Jhw I grant you, 
but it ytnf. bttiig JjM^g alfo : Such Affiftance is 
not to be bad now-a-days, for the Generality of 
modem P/JMMi may juftly make the Reply at 
Draw^GhviS^ that they have but UttU for tbim- 
JelveSj and UJk fir J9U. 

Poor Wilkes 1 SSx Monfhs, bne. Two, Threc,^ 
Five, or Seven Years', are the ufual Terms of 
Imprifonment, according to differ^t Degrees of 
Ctimies \ but Twenty-two Months feems to be an 
extraordinary. Sentence. I wonder, fince they 

C 3 departed 
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departed from the ufual Gaol Numbers, they did 
not make it Forty-five ; they might have done this 
by the Rule of Adaption at leaA ; and even 9 bad 
Rule, like a bad Rcafon^ is faid to ^.bitier tbas 
none. ^ .. .. 

They are going to render Bingley famous tooi 
his Speech is admirably drawn up. £y ^^AtrRjuk 
.4/ Court they would not fuiFcr him to ^eak it, or 
denied a Man the natural Liberty of pleading fqr 
himfelf, I cannot fay, for indeed I begin. to find 
jnyfelf mod (hamefuUy ignorant in Qur Xaavs, ^ 
they have lately been decided upon* ^ 

However, I am forry to fee that there is a Spirit 
of Difcontcnt rifmg in a jbrave^ though ^e are 
judged not to be. tf /r//. People, -md lam myp^i 
afraid tliat thefe Things nuy not .end quietly^ 
1 change neither the .laft nor prefent ^ini.ft^rs 
with the Blame, for I confefs an equal Jiyipranc^e 
in \\x jlrcmia Imjperii^ as in the %aws.Jhuive rcq^ 
J-Iijioryy prijfci eonfclus xiruiy and that jis all, the 
fcience I pretend to. 

Rbujffeau, who fets "up'for uod^'ftanJing the 
Nature of Govemmeat bettec flian ime, %s, 
ffiat ^< The Reople,nevcr repel againftthe L^ws^, 
5* unlefs the RuWs themfelves have begun .firil to 
••infringe them in ibme Refpe<?t or other. In 
<^ ChVa i4\ey b^vji an exj^cUent Policy founded 

•■ - , *^ upon 
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♦*■ upon Ais Principle, for whiftie\^cr a Province 
^* vevoltSy tbey always begin with pumthingthe 
** Governor/* Something analogous to this is 
Swift'sFamilyBifeipline^who iaid» that << When- 
^ -ever .the Children are froward, the Parents 
*< Ci^ to be Khippedfbr ki'' But perhaps tlic 
iFalilt may not be in the Qovernord, but in the 
ijOvemnieAt hftlf, «s 'Harrington fays. The 

l!rror 'may -poffibly lie in the firft Concoftion,. 
=:«diich'fA'iy never be rentedied till either the King« 
iflur dtt^oople, ihaU have more Power than they 

have. 

Some ttinpbrizing Politidians think, that i£ 
Wiftes -AiouM befbr^ven his Mifdemeanours^ 
rcil or hnputefl, and fet at Liberty, all the War* 
'{kre'%etwecfn Miniffers ^d^ People would be JTooti 
^ an End, **T am not fiireof that — it would riot 
^probably be ^b-much takoi for ^ifo^r as Ftar^ and 
.night tempt .the Populace perhaps to exa£fc more 
material Condefcenlions «upon fuch Prefumption,. 
Clemency is. certainly a truly royal Virtue, 

The Emperor Sigifinund faid, that '< The beft 
*< iWfty'if deftroying an Enemy, was by making 
«* him your Friend.'* Do you remember my 
political Arithmetick on the fame Subjeft* ? This 

C 4 may 
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may be ililcd the iubSm of Gcnarofity. Bat then 
the Laws ougbt never to be relaxed at the Voice 
of Tumuk.. 

The Scheme of Policy above-mentioned makes 
a Stoiy occur to me which I do not mean to make 
any invidious Appbcatioii of: A Capuchin Fiiar 
once at Venice petitioned the States to prevaihon 
thiB Pope to recommend it to God to for]give fhe 
Devity and receive him into Favour s^^ain— whi^ 
he £ud, would cfTedually prevent the Lufts oCdie 
Fk(h from warring againft.the Grace of the Spirit 
for the future. . ..i 

I like your Alteration very wdl, even tha gti 
Shakefpcar %•, ** Thou doft.not hiufo nigh/'r- 
You may do whit you pleafewith j§ur cwn BUgy 
(as you have a Right, to odl it) and I am fur- 
prized it (hould want no other Connexion } for I 
wrote ir, a& I.^do every Thing, eitfemporc, and 
with a Heart and Mind moft intimately afiedcd 
froD ths Alarm oC your Letter, 

Miuf 

Henky.^ 
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•■•■>■■ •••. 
LETTER DCXCIII." 

Francis f« Heni^y.. 

•^ m'ndfir^ciiJtU. 

IWAr gbmg to fay Z? Triumphliy But /« P<rj» I 
da fing,: at having nhUKed Euggnit at laft. I 
Hav& lirougbt all the Fdrfbnages . oif the Drama 
-ikiixf&j togcthw' at the tiid of the Fifth Ad, 
' ^-itiii Idfl them* r^y to. dance a ■ CotiQa^u I feci 
myfelf fa light and airy upon this Occafion, that 
I could' make One of the Set myfelf,, though I 
fiad only Mrs. Winifred^ for my Partner. 
.' To-morrow the poor little. Orphan is to be 
'ficard without Counfel b'eford the Bar of Druryr 
rdne — indceff— indefed, ffie will fuftain a confider-- 
• able Lo& bf your Abfenc —How many PafTage?- 

did 1 want to confult you upon ! You ihould haye* 
been here to have drawn tip her Defence at* Icaft,. 
or what would have beon ftill better, have left lePs- 
Foundation for the' many Writs of Errvr which* 
may t>robabIy be brought againft her. . 

But I think (He may boail a Friend in- Ceurtj-. 
whofe experienced Candor and Kindnef will (if 
flie has any Merits) aiFord her. a clear Stage,> and' 
^m^ wittkut Asvmr : Upon this Confidence I re)ft,> 

G5 audi 
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and the bare Reflexion on it has already overpaid 
all my Labour. 

I am-ftai-in-PofleflSon-of t!iis*Caftle, but would 
return to London jiiuyi«)i8ti9fy#r 1^ I bad Money 
to begin the World again with^ This^ has bcei^a 
v^^9cp«a(i»e Situation tome, and has-neitMr 
aixfw^cd n^ Schemes of ^letiremmt,.'Heaii9i,jior 
CEconomy, i^iiich were my ordy Objcffcsr in xtr 
All theCTafhyottient RKiras'beenL eStiter fpent, or 
lenty before this, and I muftHand upbniny De^ 
fence iR l!be Ckadelj -tiH you fend fuflkient Forces 
to^aifrfhe Siegiy or come to my Relief yaurfelfl 

This lafl: ift a pleafant Thought, and with 'i\, 
and the -fincereft AflfeSion, I fliall conclude my^ 
yfelf in fiickmrfs or in HeaMi, in a Pal.ace or 9 
-Klilba, my deareft Harry's ever faithfiil Wife* 

Frances^ 

P. S. My worthy Friend^ Mr* Gatafcer, is ii» 
^ P.ecay, fpit» Bloody and is given over by 
J&is Fbyficiaos : This Account has already- 
begun tQ hurt tha^c Eyes Which he fo kindl)^ 
Mcej. 



LETTER 



• ■ • ■ 

Henry and Fraiitfs; 59 

LETTER DCXaV. 
I. BsmiY u Frances. 

T Wish you Joy of jfoor^Finis. But what Lof* 

^ have you had of me on this Occafion ? All 

the, Ufc I was cnrer. of to yon, was to copy ont 

your. Writiog^, and your Son ^is a much, fairer 

Ainaauengs #van I am now. 

. I l^^w how it wouId.be witjn my Vagabond at: 

firft felting .0iit, th^vs^^ <x>uld not find in. my/ 

Heart to tell her fo: Tfai^ihe*would idle Time, 

Squander JMomy^ .and iwafte Health by her Ex^ 

curfion; I knew^-fiom >the '^hiuotion, and other 

X^ircuaifland09,ihat it .'Would not wii^^ any One 

Article of herPrqefift : 6^ diylibn^ft 8t)ul con^ 

%ires itlieHeli^ fo tliat all the Difference betweeitt 

tis-nowis, «h^ I wa^ #ife at fhft, and (he at laft^ 

*• Well then, it now-appeari.yoa need my Help--^ 
*' 60 tOf then— :yoa -come to me, and fay,. 
Shylockf. we would have Monies—-*' . 



•u - 



And -hint nt-'a certain iftrrag Aqp^frtmeritvih WindL 
fior, which you onay foon beicoine Tenant to*. 
Why, fo much, the faen«r,.'fi^JitdeBredigal*-^^ 
Friends of your extravagant and idle Genius's. 
kivc ^unetimes lupidly du^wn-them- intaa Gad^ 

C6 v^ 



6o Lj^^T^ERS ietwim 

CO make them redeem themfelves^ this v^ill make 
you become One of Solo^iou^s good Wives, 
whoft Feet remained within ber Tbre/boldy and 
this will alfor ferve to ftrengthea your Affedion 
for me) for if you were my fond Friend Wore), 
you wilJ be my fajl One now^ 

But, fuppofe, that while you may yet have 
your L^ at Liberty, you flioutd perform a 
Pilgrimage to Thomas a Beciei's* (hrine — if 
Faitb and good JVoris can fave z Sinner, he has- 
One, and you the other. Go to thony tranfmute 
thy Fame into Credk^ and raife- lUhnSes for thy-^ 
ielf— thou haft a Mintage m thy Braiir, and a- 
Coinage in thy Speech, and yet haft Confidence tD> 
aft: Money from a poor ScboUtr- 

You fee I can jeft with oner Misfortune more^ 
than yon hinted at in a late extraordinary Para^ 
graph of yours; it is by much, the beft Mode of 
PhUpfophy*. I have almod Laughed Pain, and 
Diftrefs out of Countenance already — I am fure at 
Jfeaft, that they wear very different Faces to Mirtb 
and Mekncholy. And why (hould they (land 
jjh$ Buffeting offmewy Arms and' Hearts of Con^ 
^tmitrfiy whenr. there are fo many tJnfortunates;. 
iidlpyo- are ready witb open Arms to receive- theis 
Qiosg/ty and lodge them in their Bofoms \: 

*- T]|e Name of ber Boofcfelleri 

iWitt 
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I mill tell you th^ Things that make me 
merry: I laugh at the Ambidpa of Kings 1. 1 

laugh at Titles^ though I rerpe£k Dignities. 

'i ' 

** For y/hcre there is od Difierencr in Mens WortA, 
^ Tifilcstrejefls*** 

I laugh at the Fear of Death in otbirsj and at 
theSenfe.of Pain, Sicknefs, Poverty, orDiftreft 
in tnyfelfi finaUy, I rejoice at the Mirth- of Hscg^ 
pinefs of all the World that enjoys them* 

But now I am ferious, 1 cannot get an Engliih 
Bill in thefe QuarterSj^ but I fliall forthwidi. remit 
what Money I hayci up tso Dublin,, to anfwer 
whatever Draft will ferve your prefent Purpofe^ 
which obferve, you. are to draw upon me for at 
the Houfe of Mr. Wybrants, to make a Draw^ 
bridgij or Bridge ofGoldy to faciliate your Efcapo 
fix>m the Garrifon aforc£ud» 

By your Exprefiion of beginning tie Wirld 
againy I hope you do net mean to renew a ran-* 
tipole Life, if a Lupfs can. be called a Renewal^. 
when you rctura to London* If you render* 
yourfelf an old Woman- before your Time,, take 
Notice that I 2m eff the Matcb i for I Jive fo 
Ibberly in my Meals, and fo r^arly in: my 
Ifiiurs, that I am a^ually taitUn'Twenty Tears 



far XrTTrR.-!t ^epmen 



'plump -and as Hfttek as- « BridegroDtn* - 

So fAudv^yway of *» terrorem. Fbf there 1* 
ene Seccot that J would not .ruffer f«Ki t)pt*be^ 
acquainted with for the fai4Tiffit^.ty3f'Mif3S,pw* 

chafe ; which is, that if you were as old as the.' 
Witch -oF-Ehdor, at«i I a^ youtxg a^ J6tmhati|. 
70U woirld' ttill "bSiV^'Chams fop me, 'alffl ^-■ 
^ould fpell znd put together to tlieEnd of our- 
Lives. Amen-^Jo le it^--I iefeech thti to hear us^' 
food Lard t 

All tlhis ttoufehold are gdnc offio the- County. 
Slleftron at Kilkenny^ and % have paSed fome. 
D^s here quite alone, without complaining.; for 
1 never yet thought a Day too long^ nor any 
Place toa Ibntary for me;. However, I fhall ride, 
©ver i Ic VoifinHge To-morrow ;. ndt to- fijf 
from Solitude, but towjoy Society. 

The SHhop of ;C— — — is come into this 
Countty, «id I fHall go oVerto fee liim in aUay 
ei" Two ; and if be returns fodn Home, 1 (hall go 
with him for a Wedc or Ten Dferjrr, as my 
Bufine& fwiil Mffc/ti »e fo' much Vacation; an^i 
tbt tol^ HVojr I hapft to 1»e ^veftvttth' Delay, is 

to 4t>end ^Itftervri ab pleafontly ^ I cm. 

Tboiigh I mvch: fear that this W«tther mil 
bvdly indulge U3 in fuch a Jaunty for the Raina^ 

are 




4n3C 4e MctBl ^Cy' drat idl *our Hi^s sve founded' 
-at prefent in the t>{d Covenant df /j^/^ Raif^ow. 
We have had alrcadyiiiore that>Fort}rDays Rain, 
even ^Forty^fioi j but -we do not value fuch Thingj^ 
now-a-day^ as the F^rm of the World has beeiv 
qukr diahged fince the Dibige. It is now cmvexy 
and the Rain muft run of as faft as it falls ; but it 
mufl .certainly have been concave at the Time of 
Noah, and fo of oourie filled fike a fiowl-difh.. 
But enough of VoUainan Impertinence. 

There is a dofenefs in the Ah* too that al- 
moft fuffocates One, foe the Sun has warmly re* 
fecited my cold Defcription of him lately, fo that 
I dare not flir abroad for fear of being fcalded by^ 
the Rain, which was more than I afked for in^ 
the Philofophy of a former Letter upon this Ar- 
ticle. This Weather keeps us conftmitly in hot 
Water , which helps the Fruit* of the Earth to- 
ripen, but without Flavour ; for the Apricota, 
Plums, sxd Cherries,, which (hould. have beea 
haked, are only boiled', 

1 moft heartily grieve for poor Mr. Gataker; 
He Jhall not die — as Uncle Toby fwcars — a Phy^- 
fician^s "Septence is not Fate, whatever tSitir Recipep 
ar^.. They lied about me above Ten Years a^2«. 
May this be their Precedent here ! 

Bleffing 
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Blefling to our Children, and Love to pv 
Friends. My Sentiment is yours, in Addition to- 
both Love, Puty, and Gratitude. 

Adieu- f 




LETTER DCXCV: 

Frances, u Henry*; 

mndfor-ca/Ue. 

NOTHING in the World could keep up my 
Spirits but your charming Letters : Their 
ftffeSs far exceed tho(e which are attributed to* 
the Grand Elixir— ^zX. can but lengthen tife j, 
they make it happy, and are indeed the only 
^alm that can afluage the Pangs of " Abfence/ 
• I am delighted" with the Chearfulnefii of 'your- 
'Spi4ts— in a Perfbn of your Senfe this ntuft be. 

a cqrtain Si^ of your Virtue 3 but in the Nature 
or Jrour PKilbfophy, it is not, alas ! fo fiire a 
Token of your Health. I am pleafcd vrith tha 
Mca of your Juvenefcence, and fhould not be 
nnich grieved' at my declining in the Vale^ merely. 
♦H' Wcount of Life itfelf i-for there is nothing in it 

thai- 
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that could make me wi(h it prolonged but your 
AfFe&on ; and as you are fo kind to promife me 
tiiat BleHTng, as well in Age as Youth, I (hall be 
the lefs folicitous about SUeknefs. You are grow- 
ing fat, you lay, an4 I am growing tlun, taut 
piuux for both of us. 

I Vafti ' your Friend Succefs in his Eledion 
with all my Heart, becaufe he deferves it. I 
know nothing of this Matter though myfelf, but 
I have thi^ >e(t Jjl^le in th^ World to judge it 
from, which is your Fondnefs for him. 

We have Rains here as hot and heavy as yours. 
Laft Week, being fair, was broiling', and this 
being foul, is boilings as you fay. I prefer the 
Brii: Kind of Weather ; for as Bentley is made to 
fayi in Impiipilte with Orrery about the Epiftles 
of ^^isi&nsy <* I ha(i rather be- roajiid than 

< . ' -W ■ ■ . f ■ • • 

Metbinks it is the Error of the Moon^ for fkm 
Changes and Re-changes oft, but (uSers the 
.Weather ftill to preferve its Conftancy, Have 
Oberoh and his Biiry Queen had a fecond Quar* 
id*T or h^s' Proierpine been ravifli/ed again, 
pray you t? 



Eight*! Dretm, A£t IT, Seeae t. 
"f Cexes coried the Laod u^a that Evcat, 
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I had a htWxx lately from London, which p-iti 
jql ftiangc mad Account of ♦ ♦ * • *» ^ 

m m jm ^ m « «•*«««« 

It is a melancholy Thing that even Folly is not 
-a 'Protcftion ftoia I^unacy, wWch reminds me 
of the Scripture Phrafe, that from him wbi bath 
little^ even that Little Jhall be taken away* 
I dined dt Sunning Yefterday ; Fanny is fhere, 

and 'Mrs. 'R \sdll not part with her— ^flie is 

at the Height of human Felicity in that Place ; 
and as this Wofld is not quite -brimful of 'Hap- 
•pmrfs, 1 would not'leflcn her Pbhion <Jf it by 
1)ringing her home. A Parent's Love is a'Thing 
df courfe.; but a Stranger's Afie^tion is more 
riarci, and more choice therefore, in tbeMiadsjpf 

ChiMreh. But ehher my Son's Senie or Yeais 
*have rifen above this IVeakncrs ; he t&ys coifc- 

ftantly with me^ ftudies hard» is equally attentive 
"to his Bodks and me, and is in ^(iry Thing a: 
* dear Boy; 

1 havebcen writing liard all !Day at my Nov^ 

toiiavc itJfinilhed before yoU cgmc over. Keithcr 
*my'Hea3 or "Heart can ev6r be tired of converfng^ 

with you 5 but my fend, how difobliging, r^'fes 

to let me j[ay.more, .than that I sun, youtknow 

^hat. • 

Frances. 

p. s. 
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P. S. I had like to forget -ackncmfedgbig the 
•Receipt of your Letter of Credit^-but I 
-fiiall take care to ndte the Contents, and fend 
you Advice. If all the World would take 
.{pounfel, as tindly as I am certain you will 
accept of this, th^ MilUnium were already 
begun on Eftrtb. 



t E'T t i k DCXCVI. 
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LiVQiJmagi. 

nr^HE County Elc£lion is not over yeu and 
JL 'It is not known which Way it will turn. 

This Bunle, with another Particular that Y(ill 
occur to'youupoh this Occi^on, bring ))ack f>ld 
Tiines to my. Mind anew. The fame an^f\ps 
Purfuits after tbofe Vanities of Life revived.iu piy 
Fiienjl, .whic|i haveloi^ finqe been burie4.ui the 
Grave* with my poor Kinfman, from whofe Me- 
iinory rcaohpt, iwnuld oiot, refraiR*thi6 Tetr« 

I ^el/«8 Ifl was ixism ifta^ding -on the VWvge 
between rt9^6.Wefldi» and, ^fmtms like, looking 
by Turns backward to the former, and forward 
on tb;pref(^t one. Ib^nof lateto find my-^ 

fdif 
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felf iflt 1^ Sitqation of Life that is extreqajdy kk^ 
fome and uncomfortable to mz-^tooyoun^ far the 
Ol4y and too old for the Younf. Thus Am X becQpse 
as it were an Outcaft fix>m Society^ and. would 
choofe to retire (if poffible) for a few Yeai^y ti(l { 
may be fufficiently qualified for the firft of t^efe 
Clafles, which I am (ludying hard to prepare 

myfclf for. * . 

But the converfing with, and the reflecting pa 
my dezr Ethelitula*y renews my Life and.bafBep 
Age-^Time ihakes hisGlafs at me iA^vaja. i 
ihail never grow old while I can live with cr tfj 
member her» 

^ Whit*8 In the Brain that Ink may eli>ara£trrr~ ^ 
^ Which hath not figured to thee nny true Spirit F 
** What's new to fpeak, what new tO'regifter, 
^ That may expreft my Loye» dr thy dear Merit JL 
'* Nothing»^ fweet Love. Bat y^l like Pray*r divine^ 
^ Imnliy each Day /repeat the very fame; 
^ Counting no old Thing old, thon mine, i thine^' 
'* Even as when firft I hallowed thy fair Name.V 

I have a vaft Reverence for old Poetry — it is 
vicber than the new, though not fo neat. I pre- 
fix: a tarniflied Guinea to a.bumi(hed Shilling. 

a Htx &Tii fim i*Am9ur% Sec the Fxrft Serki. 

I have 
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I have finithed the fair Copy bf hly Novel. 
TVb Marge Vdumes appeared to be an unfur- 
imountable Work : But though the Life of Man 
tethorti a great deal maybe done in it, provided 
One d6es not ovtrfliep ihern/ehes. 

Copying is a dull and heavy Tafk, but I havq 
always' found its Ufes in it. I had read the whole 
Manufcript over firft, without making the leaft 
mattrial AlteraHon In it ; but in the Tranfcribing 
Imade sm Hundred — One reads fafter than they 
writer and the Leifure which this latter affords 
(like-T^ne gained by Stutterers) gives Opportu- 
nity for Recollection. So that I think it would bo 
an Improvement upon the Rule of Horace, in- 
ftead of keeping a Work by you ftr Nine Tean^ 
to copy it over as many Tinus. 

.AIL, of ht Voiiinage that, are not at the 
Ele^on dined together To-day, and. are now 
opening their Hearts and Mouths in joint Com- 
pliment to^y bed, my only Love. . 



Mieu ! 
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LETTER pcxcvir; ' 

Frakcesi* Hsnry. 

Lorn 

HERE am IbroIHng, and near expiring 
Heat,, nay, and almoft rejoicing tha 
are not ftretched upon the fame Gri^ron-^M 
I (hould not deferve Pity, if this Purgatopjf 
my Choice, preferring it to the Elyfian Fid 
Windfor ; but my Anxiety about you, froi 
Delay of your Letters, has brought me hiAc 
that at this Rate I (hall foon get out of 
dear Three Guinea t)ebt^ my generous- Crei 
vi*\o makes- himfelf my Debtor ftUl for wh 

lends. 

I have received a Letter from you that give 
Keafon to believe our Correfpondence will be 
brought to an End— I find it impoffible-to ar 
theKindnefs ofyour Letters —I could indeet 
in my Heart to do fo for ever, but my < 
Powers fail me» What a Triumph may you b 
who have been able to flop a Woman's Mc 
and humble her Vanity, with Praife ! I (hall 
come the IVornan killed with Kindnefs *, at 



• The Tide tf an old PUy. 
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fiw (lopping a Woman*s Mouth is flopping her 
Breath, you know* 

I (hall return to Wlndjfor To-morrow for a few 
Day^ and' theft aecept ctf* Mrs. 'R-— — 's Invita- 
tion tav Sunning for. Part of the Summer; for 
this fudden Turn of Heat has rendered London 
infupportable. It has been very unhealthy for 
Cmne Time pad ; and though Windfor has not. 
agreed with me as well as might have been ex- 
pe£(ed, I am -certain I (houldnot be* now alive if 
[ had remained here. 

And. after all, upon a Scrutiny into my Ex- 
Dences, I find I have not fpent above Ten Pounds 
norc in_my Country Hofpitality than I muft have 
lone here — exclufivc of my Funeral Expences, • 
;vhich muft>ha»(e oome to .tkat Diffei^n^ at leafl : 
5o that upcJn the Whole, I hope you will think 
^'ourfelf no Lofir-; For as fop me,- like an old 
Vlanfion-houfe, I rate myfelf at nothing in the 
?ucchafe., . 

tarp gping.to dine at Mrs. Ch-r — to meet 
Virs. Bropk'e. I am told that I fliall like her ex- 
remely. She is fenfible and unaffe^fled— an un- 
iftefted Wit is rgra ^is. Is, not that a black 
ituan ?'But in Allufion to a Female WJt, would 
lot a white Crew be a jufler Image f Do not y6H 
Mea think them all arrant Scarecrows ? 

I muft 
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I muft have done — the Heat overpowerii me. 
It is difficult to be fenfible in hot Weather — One 
melts away too much into Senfibility* But I 
(hall feaft on Ice prefentiy, which may perhaps 
enable me to be witty, though the Froft of ZimUa 
could not make me wife. 

You may perceive that I am all . this while 
writing as fillily as if I was under the Line ; but 
neither Heat or Cold can make any Change in the 
Thermometer of that Affection with which .I^arn 
unalterably yours, 

Frances. • 



.J 



LETTER DCXCVnr. 
Henry to Frances. 

Farmley. 

I Hats been to fee the Bifhop, and have the 
Pleafure to acqu:unt you that he appears to be 
in perfe£l Health. He was often ill in London, 
and has been a good deal fo iince he came over, 
particularly when I was vdth him at his Dean- 
cry. 

Ta 
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," ' To (hcwthc V^tyof* fomc People \ Do- you 
blow that he uled fometimes to ^^me himfelf Airs^ 
by pretendii^ to have fuch a Cholic as mine : 
.My Property in this peculiar Difiuder is exdufive 
«*^t&eiae. nerer was another Patent of the Kind» 
except the One that ChaHes the Second ordered 
to be made out to a famous Equilibrift, licenfing 
hhn to ftand upon his Head on the Pinnacle of 
St. Paul'l^ which no one elfe was to attempt on 
Pmuof Death. 

1 hope our Friend's Looks are as fincere as his 
Hearty when he looks well— -and who knows but 
he was only pradifing the pious Fraud of Sixtus 
Quintus, in order to the Popedom, and then threw 
afide his Crutches. He returns Home To-morrow, 
and carries me with him. 

My Diforder had flept fo long, that I began to 
hope it was its laft Slumber. I could ride an Hour 
after Breakfaft, and walk in about Two Hours 
after Dinner. I felt mj'felf a Sampfo?i in Health 
and Vigour till Yefterday Morning, when. I be- 
came z Sampfon Jfgonijles indeed, and continued 
on the ^ack till late at Night 5 but at length I 
overcame the Philiftine, and without Injury to the 
Pillars of that Temple in which thou art daily 
worihipped. 

Vol. VI. D We 
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We 9t Iril^nd the Gnatp or Gteat lodandy 
^u \9f^ M Ontt firitsin^ iior our Pofts go arid 
tome lo and fitmiaUFiartoof' the Kingdom daily 
*at. prtftnt;, ta iltmt if jooiverefBow in Dublin, our 
CorreTpOndence 'vrcmM be to my Love mdftmtmj 
L9fu€ both Ni^ and Day* An JBxpreft may 
Bovr be (bit from one End of theCk^jdomtothe 
ether by the common Poft for ^ ^rofff.' 

I received your Letter r^h^ng on tfieHeat of, 
(the Sun — why, you fpeak worfe of his Warmth 
: thin I did of his CoJcbiefe^but I hare an Idea of 
your Fading, ^d fofpeSl ours 46^ be bnta^Kind 
of baftard Wit ; fix* I confefs that I haire efer 
^ rece ive d more Infpiradcm from a good Winier's 
Fire, than from the moft refplendent Rays xA 
Phcebus. 

But be of good Cheer ; it is reported of Mil- 
ton, that he could never write a Line iri Summer. 

—Heat xnay be of Service to fomc Genhis's-<^yet 
an Injury to others. There are Conftitudons in 
Wit. We may &y of the Sun what ibme Poet 
iioes of another Subje^ of Infpiration^ 

** For properly Love lipent ike FooFs Wit ; 

^ Bat taras wife Men to Fools by over ripening it"*! 

You 



,i rYoXi meati(Mi your dining with the.duinning 
; Ch X },t have cr^d t^ £p^^: — i^was fuper<« 
V &io^$» and, not like my Manner of Writing. 

- JVyben I hjy nty Ein^y .vth^t Expreflion of 
^. pondnefs can I add, except a Tear ? You have 

pofieffisd the Strength of my PaiSon, . accept now 

- the Weakneis of it. 

Le Voifinage dined here To-day. Ld A——, 

LdtP-*-r*f cum multis. I begin juft now to 

r: ^n4 ti^ X have drank enough, therefore cannot 

;fay,~^ugh how much I love you. A Man mufl: 

: beperfeSly fober to love you as he ought — your 

Merit ean fvpply Enthafiafm for itfelf. 

■r ' Codie, here's my Toaft before I go— 

'■-'..■<■'■ ■ . • 

" ' Love without Libeftinifm, ' 

And Liberty without Licentioufnefe. 

• - . . . 

Amen, and Adieu ! my Fanny » Bleffing to 
my Ghildreu— I double my Prayers for theun, as 
^wrs. In vino Veritas is the Proverb for it. 
V , Ko*^not Scari'Crow — we ^re not fo much 
afraid of ye— but we think ye S^aid-crows-^thzt 
is the Truth of it — tliough this is not my In vino 
— ^you know of old— ' 

Henry. 
Djt LETTER 



' 76 LrtTERS between 
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L E T T E R DCXCIX. 
Fk^akces to Hbnry. 

I 

Wlndfor. 

I Get no Letters from yovi, thouglbi they tdl mc 
here th^t you have fcvcn Pofts a Wcek^ and as 
many Pacquets, eftabliihed of late in Ireland-^I 
fancy they ^ait for one another^ though Time 
and Tide [which (hould be their ^after^) wait 
for no Man. 

This is the laft Day of Three long Months— 
for it |s that Quarter of the Year in whidi ^e 
longeft Days are — fince we parted, and yet you 
fpeak not of returning — though what you may 
have been talking of for thcfe Ten D^s paft I 
know not. 

The Tendemefs of my Regret at our frequent 
and tedious Separations increafes with my Years- 
Need I give the Reafon ! my Solicitudes grow 
ftronger as I become weaker to reftrain them— 
this Thought is gloomy, and I dare not dwell 
upon it. 

I am juft returned from dimng with my 

amiable Ch at Salt-hiU. I wi(h I could have 

brought her Home with mc— you would not have 

had 



Hpnry and Frances^- yji 

had fo difinal a Letter. If the Reft of the World - 
were but Half as agreeable, one would never be 
weary of. Life. Perhaps it is better as it is — for 
Gnce we muft quit it,. why (hould we forge new 
Chains to bind us, already too much enilaved ? 

I feel, like you, a Sort of generous Satisfadion 
in writing td tny Dear Harry, when I have not 
any Letter t6 anfwer — it flattcrt me with the Wea 
of coiifftrring a Favour, while the other too much 
refemM<e^thl'mercantite Comnierce of diicharging 
Bills when due. 

But in this, or any other Mode of Correfpond- 
ence between us, I too fenfibly feel the Infolvencji^ 
oC niy own Fimd to continue the Traffic-^ but 
as I already owe more to my generous Creditor than 
ever I (hall be able :^o pay, what Prudence or 
C£cOnomy need reArain me from incurring ftill 
new Incumbrances ? You offered once to take the 
whole Debt of the Nation upon you— I would 
not be outdone in Liberality. 

I had a Letter from our dear P— — - this Week, 
(he fays (he is much better, and purpofes foon to 
return to England. I (hall be happy to fee her— 
(he is One of my Few — (he would help me to 
bear your Abfence. 

But I will a(k no more importunate (which 
comprehends impertinent) Queftions^ about your 

D 3 not 
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not vmting or coming to me ; but be aflured that 
your Silence ir the moft painful Source of my 
Anxiety at prefent— becaufe I fliould think, that 
this at leaft wa^ ^ Grievance wluch might be 
within your Power to remedy. 

" Like as the Culver on the bared Bou^h 
, V Sits iiiouniUig for the Abfence of her Mj<te; 
M Andjii her Song fends many a wiftiful Vow* 
*• For his Return, that feems to linger late/" 

** So I alone, now left difconfolate, 

• • ■ . . •.«.•. -.^^ ,, 

*« Mourn to myfclf the Abfence of my IJo^e,' 
: ^^ And wand'ring here and there all defolale^ 

■\ «f Sieek with my Plaints to watch that xxborni 
t . ..- >^.ful'I>ovc/* /'''''■ 

My fweet Spenfer^^ . 

« ft 

All Blefftngs atuait n^ dtanfi Hany^ moft 
fervtnily prajs bis find tmi hw ^iritid 

■ .^ • .. '. - Francbs. --^ 

• ■• -^>ii'. ... . • 

• ;->,../.■. .. - , 

■> ■;_ ■ . . w v,.\, . - . . \ ; ^ ; . ■ 

■■^ ' LETTER 
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LETTER DCC. 

/ 

FitAwcts t9 HBnrn 

mnJJin 

. ■»■ 

F T E R fomc painful Struggles with my- 

L fellf I have fat Jowii to wt'ite to you or>cc 

in^ though *dd I n6t ippear'to have Reafon to 

K wh^ei^ybu either expe<£l:~ or de(ire to hear 

pme any irfDr^ ?^Let that t^ as it may, I mud 

yoil, that rthihk it mbre'ihexcu&ble in you, 

1 it could poffibly be in any other Perfon, (o 

vAftb ne^efb nie^ of late. When you firil: 

ifluftd to hear fi'om yotr once a Week at 

Vritii^ is to moft People a Labour — ^to you it 
ntrdy iL Sporty why then (hoold you deny 
utX iui Amiifement, only to widihold an In*^ 
^ce firooL me f But I hare hitherto had no 
ifbflr to' bomphdn, nor do 1 mean to do more, 
n expoftulate at prefent. H^owever,. I am 
tpted ta inform you that I am ftiU'in bdng^ 
I* ffill ftationed at Windfor, witere I might 
id my Time rather pleafantly, if I had but 
alth or Spirits to enjoy cheerful Society. 

D4v But. 
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But the Labour and Anxiety of Body and 
Mind I have fo lately undergone, have injured 
them both extremely ;' and fome difagreeable and 
unexpe^d Circumflances vhich. have occurred 
iince my laft Letter, and which I (hall not men- 
tion in this, will not much contribute to their 
Cure, - f < 

And yet J think I could be happy if I were hot 
denied my favourite Cordial (the Panacea of all 
my Ills) your Health-reftoring Letters^ I ^ve 
beenufed to Medicine; and Nature, grown jealous 
of rhy Art, fuffers me to pine withoutyour Rc^^ 
cipes, 

■ I but reproadi myfelf while I feem to i^)bnud 
you-^Iuye they not been my conftant Rc^QoeOt 
my Epicurean Feafl, for more than Twenty Years?; 
I'he more I need them now.. ** Good loft, 
f^ weighs more in Qrief than gained in jQy.*' 
Such Food as yours^ ^' increafes Appetite by that 
*V it is fed on." lam an Invalid ^ and theft are 
wy Medicines *. I muft borrow your Words to 
cxprefe my own Ideas. 

But I faid that I would not complain. I (hall 

keep my Word by finijhing my Letter^ and fub- 

fcribing myfelf my dear Harry's fond, but too 

impatient 

Frances. * 

* CprdiM Knot. 

LETTE H 
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- ^ 

L E TT E.R ftCCI. 

H2NRY U FlLAHCtS. 

'?•■•■ 

WE arrived here fafe, but through ditt^ 
Weather. Our Friend is the fame Kind 
of good-humoured affable Perfon he was in 
Craven-Street. He is extremely hofpitable. and 
a^ble, and I dare fay will be much liked and 
rcTpeAcd in this Country. . 

' Yhey will not fend me any Letters &om yoti. 
^omt Nero has taken Poflbflxon of the Pbft Office, 
antf envies the Happinefs of Arrta and Pasius. 
PSfhaps' thijfe X)eluges may have (wallowed up 
the rblt-boys. We are obliged to have Fir^ 
here in the Latitude olf Fifty-two, and almoft in 
the Dog Days. They lay a Fire is an agreeable 
Companion \ but I fay more at prefent« it is a 
warm Frwid. 

Such Weather as this, at fuch a Seafon of t}ie 
Year, inexpiffata bh i'ngratay would be.fhocking^ 
even in aDefart, where One had nothing tQ.> 
fuffer from; except the immediate. SeAAttiop^j^^ 
but it is truly alarming iaa fertile and' inhabited 
Country. like this. 

r cannot help grieving, nor woidd I if I could, . 
for the Misfortune of the World, though, alas I > 

D 5 I urn 



I am n$t Owner of a Bit of Land fo hig as a 

I have had fome Apparitions fince I came here— 
I have met with PerfonsI thought long fince dead, 
becairie they were out of Sight and Memory, 
I iuppofe that I might have apf eared to tbffa|lfo 
for the &me Reafoh. .1 

My Heart wanned to this Place as I js&itere^it 

A1)out an Himdred and Fifty Years ag9 }!^ftj^ a 

' Summer here, it wa$ in Berkley's T^e. I hsve 

had the Pleafure of knowing One great Man in 

»■ • ■ . 

mj Life. How many Men wiD die without 
TeeTng (uch another ! 

I never was in an eafief Houfe in my Life, 
fcr fuch a Pilgrim as I ain. Neither Drink, Play, 
Suppers, nor C^nftraint on one's Time. I live 

as I fhould do in a Monaflery, and ufe as little 
Sxercife, 

I do hot like writing to you of late, and yet I 
feldom negle^ it ^ it gives me a greater Uneaiineis 
at our Separation than at any other T^me— 
Except when I lie down. 

My Love to my dear Wife, and Blefllng to 
^IChfldren. 

JMeuj my Life I 

Hewy. ' 

• A Ptibfe VMted by X^^Mtfi. 
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LETTER DCCIL 

HeMRtT t9 F&ANC&8. 

I Have not.got> any Letter front' you fince I 
came here* This Regulation has nuule the* 
Pacquets sMd Pofts irr^ular. They have been pot 
out c^ their old Track abrupdy^ and have not had' 
Time to fetdeLthemfeWes in the new Oiie. Chair- 
men keep (baffling in their Gait btfocfi th^ gek: 
into their Trot.. 

I have had. another Jfp4tHi&H Yefterday* C 
dined at a Nei^ibour^g Houfe, and ¥rho fiioutd. 
ftep out of her Qrave to lyieet: me Vut a Mifa; 

£. ¥rbom-you. have, formerly heaid. me vaa^ 

tion with Efteem and CompaiCon.; (he was ant 
old Maid, ill ufod by Fortune and Friends j ^Aen 
Xkiiew her laft, about an-Hundfed and Fifty Years. 
7%p^ dnd had <iied oi Diifarofs and. Difiigeoint-' 
ment about Half a Century paft;. 

It is a Jeft totall&of it — Beople never di^:; an^'. 
the World has been«impofed upon for theie Si^c 
ihoufand Seven hundred and Soty-^eigjit Year|^. 
which aU the World bmusj as YoltainLiays^ is. 
foA. its Age to an Bfur*. 



$4 l^!Ctffl^MsjttifMia\ 

We are to dine at Loprd Incbxpiia's To <fey, 
an4,{ fuppofe I: Ihall meet mth fome plhflt VfCoo 
there too* One tai^ht &ncy th^ { was in Pcfi 
fefll^n <H' igy-^i^^ufitryitian^GkiidoWer's-Bdbi^ 
and cp\M^all -Hp Spiriti /rem the vt^JBKkefu-\yi 

But I ihouUt hot be furprized if the whoteDicyl 
cere I am itF. at prefent vmcGbf/I^Landy'ibtiiij 
annihilating Coufen the Bifliop, you know, had 
long ago unfiated MzttcT here and dfewhere — at 
the Word pre/lpj pafs and be gone^ it vanifhed into 
Air, and left Nothing but Spirit behind it. 

As fome Pbantafms have fta rtled me, I have been 
even with others — two Perfons where I dined the 
other Day miftook me for j«y poor deceafed 
Brother ; they faid, that my Voice, Manner, and 
Way of faying odd Things (as they termed it) 
made the Likenefs appear flrenger even than our 
Perfons. 

I have the Satisfaf^ioir to hear from every 

Body here, that h/thidt left an exceeding good 

CharaSer behind him in this Country ; he is 

fiud to havQ Jbecn aiScmieman in every Action and 

Sentuoient of his Life \ but loved Company, and 

thofeEitpences which attend xt^ rather too much*— 

• fiunily Failing-^Reft to 6is Manes ! 

' I yrotdd write more to you ; but what can a 

Man £iy to a Woman that does not fpeak to him 

•-»X hare no Fund bi|t Jj^fund in me. 

AdieUj 



Henrys snd FranooB. ig 

- ^ AdietisiAjr dear Mrs. Stftton : Ihope all Friends 
aC'''BfiiftI» ai^ well-^'Mr; and Mrs. Bhimpton^ 
SirThomatMedway and bisl^ady, Mr. Harftonge, 
9&d Ifae Marchioncfs d'Xtoile^ the Abbeft Chau<- 
velin;. J&demoiMe de Renter, and Sir George 
MaixpQit^ jootl^rgetting the good Bifhop o( Cham- 
J|^fery^:and.the fiitirifial Monfieur Dermont. 

* * * 

Charles Sutton ♦. 



LETTER DCCIIL 
Frances f^ Henry. 

I Have been happy To-day in the Receipt of 
Two Letters from Cloync : The (hifting your 
Quarters fo often, and taking your fifty'tw9 La-- 
iitudes—l think tliat forty-Jive was full as far as 
you need have gone — are fufficient Caufes for the 
irr^ular Courfe of our Correfpondence of late. 

I am fony the Story you allude to is not txdJSL 
in all the Circumftances ufually repeated, that 
there might be Truth as well as Wit to fupport 
your Simil&-4>ut it was Claudiut and jiot NerQ 

• Cliar«<lcrf in the Gofdito Knot* 

who 
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who had Critti€s ^noi^ of his crvmtd^aisfwerfor, 
that condemned Patus to Deaths ami for bis i>eifig 
in a Cohfpiracy againft him^ not on ai9couiit of 
his and jfrria's inutua! Happinef^, as gefnerally 
related. At leaft, fo iays jfhbi BalUgardf^ dans la 
-Lettres ciirieufes^ in the One intitled Les femfai^s n§^ 
font paf ihferitures aux i/tf»i»i«/-r-cOilfult ^Ouf dftt 
fie Hiftorians upon this Article, 

Your Apparitions entertain Ae much, becaufc 
I think they muft have been an Amufement to* 
yourfelf, though it were even of the fame Kind 
with yo«r ReflefBons on the Review of your 
Roads lately *• Ruminating never hurts you — to 
others it is a Fatigue that impairs, to you an Ex- 
crcife that repite the Mitid. Serious Thoughts 
and lively Expreffions are y<HU' chara^eriftic. 

Marks. 

Your Prophecy about the dear Lady Taviftodk 
has^ alas ! proved too true f— (he died at Liibon* 
It is faid die fancied fometimes that ihe faw and 
converfed with her Hufband. What a Boon was 
t>eath to her ! t weep for her — I Would write her 
Elegy, but that her Life has better eflablifiied 
her Memory already, 

I d© not doubt the Eafe, Cheerfiilnefs, and 
Hofj^itality you rqoice in^ with our vcfy worthy 

• Letter EC -XXXViU, Part 5, 

t Utter DLXXM. 

dnd 



lonfdli^iti^Ie Friend. You continue to tantalize 
rati jhrtiy ih&ke my th6ft afi%£U6hate Coni][>riment$ 
Ito yotif Kight fteverehd Hdft. Shcndd I not fay 
my unty T Yes — then fay it for me. 

Poor Harry has a bad Cold at preient. Fanny 
mD happy at Sunning, and I am dull and bufy 
hiere, but moft a^e^onatdy yours. 



J. E T T E R DCCIV. 
Herrt /d Frances. 

ILtFlT' our good FriemI lliis Morning, ^Im 
fent many afiedimate Compliments to you. 
He &id he wouU write to you in a Day or Twow 
His Sifter has been there moft Part of the Time 
I ftaid^ which Was a great Improvement, both to 
the Houfe and Houfe-keeping. She is a fenfible, 
ch^riul, well tempered young Woman, and has 
other Qualities that become her. 

I received but One Letter from you while I was 
there — a Plague on thefe fuotidien Pofts, they 
keep ine in a conftant Ague every Day — ^ve 
me the hot Fit with Hope^ and the cold One 
with Difapj^dhlment. 

7 IciSk^ 
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Brenardmoru 
I called in at my Brother's here,, and have the 
Pleafur6 to find them all well. I fuppofe I muft 
have told you before, that their Children had 
pafled through Inoculation with Succcft. 

I have been extremely well from my Cholic 
ever fince I went to Cloyne, and I bad flattened 
myfelf as ufual, that it was quite gone out of rmy. 
Conftitutions but it had only Uktn Zrgr, for ,tl]at 
ITiincy as my Ankles were conftantly iWeUjsd dur 
ring that Interval. Thefe Two Days Exercife 
has recovered them, .but.1 find, my Sipmacb be- 
gin to te uneafy. ... 

. lamjuft fetUngout for the County of Killcenny^: 
wh^re I hope to meet a Volume, of youi;: XAXm^- 
I (liall thence proceed ijUreAly to Dublin^ ,in my ; 
Way over to England — I long to be with you in 
^cry Way that a PerfMi can long. 



Hjenry. 



■■'. ••••I 
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■ 

: L E T T E R DCCV. 

• '^ ' ^Eimv to Frances. 

\ • 

: '^^^\ Familey. 

HOW conies this to pafi? I have received 
Two' Lettere from you this Moment, 

which are dated Before the One I got at Cloyne, 
hut no Matter-^! have aA higher Concern to at* 
tend to. 

Yqu fpeak unretffehably about my not writing 
to you — this might not appear fo to another 
Reader, bnt.I know your Look and Sentiment 
perfe^ly well, while you were writing thofe Let- 
ters; where, asPopefays^ you but 

" Juft hint a Fa^lt and hefitate Diflike." 

It is not my Faalt--<^very One complains of 
the (M-efent Pofts. When I have difmiflcd my 
Letter I can anfwer {or no more. You are to call 
Winds, Tides, aud Poft-men to account for the 
Rett You fay, that at firft you ufed to hear 
from me Onc4 a Wak at leaft. It was not my 
NegleA if you did not hear from me Tbriai and 
fometimes Twice by the ftme racquet. 

«♦ Upbraid 
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^< Upbraid me not, thu Eve.** How could 
you do fo ? I could not find in my Heart to do the 
fiune to you: For thoogh yon have been capablis 
fometimes of OmiJJionSj I never yet could have 
fuppofed you guilty of Negle£fs. 

But lam more romantic than you appear to be, 
wMcb is not a Character to be much boailed of 
in fudiDays as thefe — Let us hear no more of this, 
if you love «^-*for with regard to ywrfelfj yoa 
need-ufe no Caution— -for no Appearances, no 
Suppofitionsy can ever prevail againft my ap* 
(proved Oiunion (rf^^your Tnufa, your Wcfrth, and 
Godflncy^ Mint, it feems, warns Cn^musUm^ 
Go to***gD tD—^ve it u|>— ^ve it «p««— Yoa af« 
mttdy rint&»r^but not r$mantie» 

My AffefHdiiy and my Conduft toww* jm^ 
rnuft^ to thofe who know you not, appear to be 
intirely in this fatter Strain, but would ceaie to be 
duDugjbt fo if One but confiders,. what- is ia Rea^^ 
9 Vz&^ thai the Atnbition' of AlexaiMter, ^ 
Galantry of Cibfar^ and th^ Paffiioa oC Andioftyp 
k^e in me bat One 01:966!. 

Go' to, I fay agairH- 1 am a Child, and weqi 
Vk^ the Firft of ttiis Triumvirate fat want tt 
^irV^y itotfti^wv biif fltefdy /y /^, tiof 6tf 
Worth. 
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Had I the Power of Enchantment in me, I 
Would appoint Jladsn ♦ your Miniftcr of fFafs and 
JifeanSy and make JbouUafem ♦ your Financier. 
You (hoiild be at full Liberty of indulging vrtrj 
Virtue of Humanity, Charity, and Benevolence— « 
you could but exercife them ; for my Fanny ^ my own 

Panny, need not be at the Trouble of ^;rfr/mf any 
^ ■ - ■ • 

One of thefe innate Qualities. 

And yet you chide me i 

HkmiTv 

LE TT ER DCCVL 

I Do npt deferve Half the tCIndnefs you exprefs 
towards me; but I (kould indeed be totalTy 
unworthy of any Part of it, if I could be indiffer* 
eht to your Silence, which I do coiifels has hurt 
me more than ever. I did exprefs, though I find 
I have laid too much upon the painful Subject. 

* Cl»r«(ten in the Arabiaa TUet, 

YoH 
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You. wrong me cruelly^ my too fev^re Love, 
I am as romantic as yourfelf, and therefore only 
do I think myfelf rational i as the liigheft Proof 
I have ever been able to give of my Senfe or 
Virtue, is the Sincerity and Gratitude of my Af- 
fe^onforyou. 

O, my fweet Love ! your Letter has almoft 
broke riy Heart — why will you write fo tenderly? 
—why take fuch fad Revenge ? My Tears flow 
fafter than I hope yours ever did, or will. 

I (hall fet out for London this Moment-— upon 
Bulioefs I ihall referve an Account of tUi our 
Meeting. How do I long for that happy Time ! 
Surely your next Letter will name it. O I do 
not be angry with me for wifliing, and for ex- 
prelling thofe Wiflies, when I do it only with 
Fondnefs and Submiffion. 

I Ihall carry this Letter with mcj if I arrive 

there lafe from the heavy Floods that are all over 
this Coimtry I will fend it to you i if not, it 
will travel with me into the other World, and 
bear witneis of my Contrition, for having hurt 
that Heart which is far dearer to me than my 
own. 

Mieuy my Life f ny Lovi I 

Francis.- 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCVIL 
Henry to Frances. 

Le Voijlnagi,. 

I Received Two Letters from you this I?;iy, 
backwarded from Cloyne, One dated the 19th 

pf Auguft and the other the 30th. A Week 
before I received One there between the& Dates, 
fo that you fee tlie Pods are furprizingly irre- 
gular, without either your Fault or mine. 

You fay I have not anfwered or obferved upon 
feveral of your Letters y but I am gertain that I 
did take Notice of every One I received, though 
not indeed before ; and no One aould do more, 
except a Man who publilhed a Tiling a great 
many Years ago, with this Title, An Anfwer p 
a Pamphlet that will come out next JVeek. 

Lord ! how you do fcold 1 

But if my Letten go aftray. 

The Pojli are more in Fault than they. 

They have fet all the Lovers and Friends in 
this Kingdom, by the Eirs already— formerly they 
were fure of hearing from one another Thrice a 
Week, if foxnipded — but Once « Fortnight muft 
ferve them, fince the quotidien Pods have been 
fet up, and there is a Reafoxt for it. 

Let 
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Let there be an every Day's Poft eilablUhedi 
£ud they, and an every Day's Poft there was not. 
They had made no Provifion for it — the Slave 
and the Garran, that ufed to crawl from Town to 
Town Thrice a Week, were not able to do (o every 
Day — the Horfes were knocked up, and the 
- Riders were not able to provide others. 

It is the fame Way with the Pacquets : Six arc 
ordered, but there are but Three provided; the 
Reft are hired occafionally, till the regular Boats 
iare built — this is the Way we do every Thing 
in Ireland. We are a lively Pec^Ie, and deal 
intirely in firft Thoughts — ^we fcom Second-hand 
Goods. 

But I am anfweraible, it feems, for Extra Con- 
tingencies that I cannot command ; and the never 
before heard of Punftuality of my Correlpond- 
ence, for Twenty Years paft, is not fufficient to 
plead me guiltlefs upon the Mif&ng of a Pacquet. 
And though the Poft fufFers your Letters to pafs 
free^ you will make me pay for them. Go to, I fay 
-—had you been the Venetian Hufband, you had 
never told the Looking-glafs it lied*. 

I have tafted a fine fcurvy Spaw here, that has 
been lately diicovered on T. B— — 's Land. It 

• Sm Lctttr CCXC VI. 

faa$ 



Henry and Frances. ^5 

has been proved and approved, and will I hope 
become ibon a Place of Refort. G > L«-— , 
F— , and D— — are here — but thou art 
not ! — 

Do not anfwer this Letter — Mrs. Sutton was a 
little afliamed of you laft Poft. " What an un- 
<< reafonaUe Woman, faid -flie, muft this fame 
*' Wife of yours *be ? You did not carry your 
" Letters to her indeed, but you did to the Poft, 
•* and that will not fatisfy her it feems.** 

Nil tibi refcribam would have been my Motio, 
long ago if I could ; but I (hall (et< out To^mon-ow, 
aad pacquet it over to you (Ure6kly, -wftb^as much 
Love, Conftancy, and Efteem as. if you bad never 
fcolded me in yoor Life*-Hright or^wvoijg. 



LETTE R 



. 9^ Letters between 

LETTER DCCVIII. 
Frances t$ Henry. 

LfnJMf . 

IT will be a Fortnight To-morrow finer. I 
came to London, in which Time I have re- 
cdved but One Letter from my dear Hany^ aod 
that One he forbids me to anfwer — ^Well^ Sir^ I 
am your moft obedient. Though the .-beheft 
is furdy fevere; for to ftopa Woman's Mbutti, 
you ou^t to know, is^ to ftop her Bieatb-ryou 
need fend no Mutes to ftrangle her : It U itiffi« 
cient if you mak^h^ One herfelf^^ 

But pray, Sir,,jir^ is this &me Mrs. Sutten^ 
whofe delicate Sef^^bilii^r makes her Uufti for my 
Faults ? Or how. caole Aie to know them I Did 
Ay firft Friend reveal them ? No matter-^^I' can 
only fay, that I would rather the whole World 
ihould know them, «than that I (hould hear of 
them — ^this is an odd Whim, you will fay, but 
it is therefore the more likely to be mine. 

It is an ugly %\JL\>}tik^Nothing but my Faults^ 
I muft ranfack my Head to try if I can difcover 
any Merits to balance them - hum - not One, I 
confefs. Now for my Heart --Yes, I will flatter 

mjfelf 
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myfelf there is fome little Merit there, as Hearts 
go, for it has been much affeded by « Pain and 
Swelling in the Breaft that covers it, fcnr above 
Two long Months paft, and yet Mver once men* 
tioned it to its dear Henry till this Day, when 
Mr^ 'Hawkins has afliired her that it is not 
.likdf to be^ pvodtidive of any ill Coniequcnce» ^ 
- And yet this £ime ^vtv^t Heart confefles 
lioneftly that it was neverib much ahmned at 
" any Complaint, and tfiat there is not an Animal - 
^^iti die WotlJL ^hac loves more to be feothed »d 
, i»tied than itfetf^ yet would it not purchafe that 
I^Adgdoe TSt tke Esipeaee of giving yea a Mo« 
iMnt*6 Pain. 

Tell this !IM^ Stmy 10 your Mrs. Sutton, 

mktSti hf the Narac» you pwiped her widi lately, 

butttwe from yaw muiiHg tfr mgre ferfe£f Aon 

MHy I moft fiqppofe to brime ideal Lady of your 

Bnki, ioxoA mental Rdenradon for your Novel, 

andMrboim'for th«t Reaibo, Khali proteft againft, 
as a Cfaaia&er hf^mJL Nmiure. You (hall not 
humble toit^ you fee and you fee alfo, I fiip* 
pofe, hov weD I hold flay Tongue, as you de* 
. feed. 

B«t perhtpsi I cm hindering you from packing 
\xf aO this Whilef} fe mutn, and adieu f 

Frances. 
Vot.VL E LETTER 
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LETTER DCCIX* 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin^ 

I Am fafely arrived here, and mean to fet for- 
ward by the firft Chefter Ship — the Sea agrees 
not with my Stomach 5 but it goes againft my 
Heart to fpend a Shilling I can avoid ; and I wiU 
indulge the nobler Part at the Expence of the 
bafer* 

I have executed all your CommifTions fincc I 
came to. Town, and have put tlie Parcels on 
board Captain Dunne, to go bylong'Sea. I 
was almoft tempted to voyage it along with them, 
on the Account above-mentioned j and if I had 
been fure of feeing you but One Day fooner, I 
fhould certainly have done fo in Spite of my 
Stomach. 

Such an Expedition as this would furprize you ; 
but I think 1 have it in my Power to do lb more, 
by the following Story. 

Our once good PViend, , has taken 

it into his Head that I had abufed him in our 
letters juft publiflied. I laughed at the Story 
when I firft heard it as incredible. I always loved 

him. 
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him, and you know I never mentioned his Name 
in our Correfpondencc but with Affection. 

But I met him the other Day at Mr. F -, 

and found myfelf mjftaken as well as him. His 

Manners are naturally warm and free — they wefe 
cold and referved : That was neither Time or 
Place for an Ecclairciffement, as there was a good 
deal of Company at Dinner. 

This Idea tould never have arifen in his own 
Mind, and who thePerfon could be, whofe Stu- 
pidity might have miftaken the Ciiara£ler, or 
Malice mifreprefented the Application, I cannot 

conceive. 

As foon as I found it to be a ferious Matter, 

I mentioned it to his Friends, Mr. L and 

T , and here I (hall increafe your Aftonifh- 

ment — for the Letters they pointed out were 
Numbers CCCCXXIII and CCCCXLII. You 

know that Mr. C was the Subjeft of both 

thefe Letters, and that neither the good nor the 
bad Parts of his Charafter could be imputed to 
the other. He is neither an ill-tempered Self- 
tormentor, nor an Endower of Charity-fchools. 

I got Mr. B to explain this Matter to 

him, and yet it had no EfFe»5l — I am very forry 
for the Eve^t, I had ufed myfelf to a Fondnefs 

E 2 'for 
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for him all my Life, and a Difufe of Habits, though 
ever fo flight, is apt to feel irkfome at firft. 

Let us think no more upon this Subjefl: — the 
World is full of ftrange Adventure. Is there not 
Malice enough in human Nature, that Men need 
enter into Combinations againft themfelvesj! But 
Jet us turn to pleafanter Subjects. 

Who is Mrs. Sutton, you a(k : She i$ the 
only Rival you ever had, and the Confident to 
whom only I complain of you j but it feems, . 
indeed, that you know her not, by faying in your 
lad Letter that you ranfacked your Head to find 
out your Merits, and could difcover adne. I am 
in great Concern for the Pain in H^ Breaft flie 
complains of ; but Hawkins tells her what Quin 
-and Barry did before, that it will never rife to 
more than Pain, and that will recur every Spring 
and Fall, probably — but moft certainly upon every 
Fit of Cold, E^cefs^ FreUing^ or other Illnefe. 
It may be confidered therefore as a Sort of Genius, 
Monitor, or Familiar, which cautions her kindly 
to take Care of herfidf. 

Tell my dear Mrs. Sutton this when you fee her, 
and be afiiured that I love you as w^ell as her, every 
bit, fo let us have no more Jealoufy between ) e. 

I hope to ki(s your Hands before this reaches 
&cm. Adieu, my Life! Henry. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCX. 
Henry to Frances, 

Hfy dear Life, Clontarf. 

I Had the Mortification of feeing Two Pac- 
quets arrive Yefterday, without a Letter from: 
you, by a Wind that prevents my failing to you^ 
But this Morning L. F. was fo kind to fend out 

an Exprcfs to me with the very Two Letters \ 
ihould have received before, and which a Third 
Pacquet was fo good as to bring over, though they 
did not belong to it. 

So for anfwer s the firft Part of thefe Letters, by 
ferving td^ftiew that it is poffible the Pofts or 
Pacquets may be in fault inftead of me, both by 
delaying and by dropping fome of my Letters : — 
This was what I always thought, whenever I 
miiTed the Pleafur6 of hearing from you, evea 
before they became fo irregular as the new Regu- 
lation has made them^^ 

I could not help fo far anfwering that Letter, 
becaufe you repeat the Charge againfl: me of 
paffing fome of your Letters by without Notice, 
which I never remember to have done in my 
Lifci. and what may, I fhool^tiiink, convince 

E 3 ' you 
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you of my great Pun<auality in this Particular, 

is my replying even to your unkind Paragraphs, 

t 

which Nothing but fuch a fcrupulous Exailnefs 
could induce me to do. 

I have fuch a fuperftitious Regard to every 
Sentence of yours, that 1, as it were, repeat them 
verbatim in my Anfwers to them ; fb Mercury 
in Homer delivers all the Meflages of the Gods 
in the very Words he receives them. 

But befides this Punctilio, I have a further 
Reafon for taking Notice of certain Paflages in 

your Letters juft hinted at ; which is, that I 
always find myfelf much eafier in my Mind, and 
lefs at Strife with my AfFe<ftions, after I have 
delivered my Sentiments upon them. As Griefi 
when told foon difappeary fo do Jealoufies, when 
cxprefled, fubfide 5 and in fome Cafes, it is more 
generous to refent than to forgive. 
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I could not bring myfelf to anfwer your Second 
Letter in the fani^ Page' with the former ; it is 
wrotd in fo different a Stile, that I thought pro- 
per to turn over a new Leaf with you in the 
reverfed Senfe of that Expreffion, 

My Heart is fo fiill of Tcndemels toward j'ou 
at this Moment, that I (hould write like a Foot 
to the End of my Paper, if I was not furroundcd 
by Perfons in the fame Room with me, who 
would be apt to remark upon the Wcaknefs of my 
Eyes. 

Mifs G is in Dublin, and I hope will faif 

with me — not 'that I wait for a V/oman, though 
ever Co charming^ but for her Emblem only — for 
the inftant the JVtnd becomes fair for Pargate, I 
will leap on Board with as much Alacrity as my 
Heart bounds this Moment at the Thought 
of it. 

If I had not refolved upon this irkfome Scheme 
of Sea-faring^ through CEconomy, I might have 
experienced a Storm that the Two laft Pacquets 
were riding in, for Three Days pad, and were 
obliged to return back again. 

I came here Yefterday to watch the Wind, and 
take leave of our very worthy Friends in this 
Place — they have un Voiftnage here too. I am 
to dine To-day at Lord C » and am im- 

£ 4 patient 
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patient to fee what Bargain he has got for his 
l^ove or Money. However, I am glad before 
Hand, that he is married, for his own Sake, and 
the happy AVoman's who has got him ; for I 
think he would be a didinguifhed Member of 
Mrs. Sutton's Society, ftiled the Bon ton of Do- 
meftic Life^ as you wiD find it written in the 
LVIIIth Chapter of the Gordian Kuot^ wheal 
carry it over to you. 

Adieu, my own dear Mrs. Sutton-^I am mora 
than I can fay, but lefs than you ^eferve, you^ 
truly fond and faithful Hufband,, 

Henry. 

P. S. A Thoufand good Wifties attend you from 

this affeftionate Houfc^ 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXI. 

Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

I^T^OUR poor Weathercock \% fixt to this Point 
■* of the Compafs till the Wind changes — I 
"wifti the feveral States of Europe would transfer 
the Praemiums for the Longitude, to any Perfon 
vho could contrive a Method of making a Ship 
fail againft Wind and Tide. I think this would 
be of more univerfal Benefit than the other, 

I cannot Jit with my Hands before w^^— this is a'. 
very imperfeft Expredion ; for a Perfon th;^ 
writes, always does fo — but I cannot fit idle ; and? 
(hall here amufe myfelf with a Thought which, 
occurred to me this Evening, when they were- 
fyeaking of the EJfay on TVomajn that has made^ 
fiich a Noife in London for fome Time paft. 

I think it would be a good Sort of Catch-pennj^- 
l^cheme to publifli fbme Thing under this Title^ 
•without Blafphcmy, or Bawdy, and advcrtife it 
at a high Price. As it would only take in thofe: 
who deferve to be bit — would it not be a very, 
allowable Piece of piom Fraud? L-will tiy my^' 

Hand at it here.— 

£.5 An; 
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An essay on WOMAN. 

** The liberal Education and Freedom c 
** Mens Manners and Principles leave them a 
** Liberty to difplay the infinite Variety of Cha- 
*• rafters there is in human Nature — ^while the 
** Narrownefs of Woman's Breeding, their Re- 
*^ ftraint within certain Forms, with the Awe 
^* they ftand in of the World, almoft deprives them 
of any Charafter at all. And as Beauty is the 
only diftinguifliing Mark they bear, I (hall 
divide the Sex into Three Clafles, with regard 
to this Article — namely, Houfewives, Miftref- 
** fes and Heroines. 

*' As Women are' to be read H brew-wifi^ I 
(hall begin my Definitions with the laft firft* 

Thefe are a Sort of May-pole Beauties, fome- 
what beyond the ordinary Size^ like the Defcrip- 
tions in Romance —they are like Stars placed at 
a certain Diftance, th^itjhiney but do not war/n. 
'* Their Idea rarely becomes familiar enough to 
** create a Paflion ; afFefting us more with Ad- 
*• miration than with Love, and railing Ambition 
** rather than Fondnefs* 

** So proudy fo grandy of that Jlupendous Air y 
•* Soft and Agreeable come never there. 

" Thefe 
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'* Thefe may be confidered rather as fine 
** Statues, or noble Portraits — Subjects of Taflej 
** but not Obje<as of Defire ; and their Praifes 
** are never to be celebrated, except in Epic Verfe, 
** Second Clafe. Obferve, that by the Word 
** Mijirejsy I mean to be imderftood only in the 
** poetical Senfe of the Expreflion. Thefe . are 
*• no Statuary, or Painting, but charming Flelh 
*' and Blood, who raife in us Ideas both fond 
** and familiar ; real Objedls of Defire, and Sub- 
** jeQs of the Lyric Meafurc* 

** The firft Clafs, which very properly (hould 
** be the laft taken notice of, comprehends thofe 
unfemtnine Women who happen to be totally 
devoid of Beauty, Charm, or Grace \ having 
nothing to diftinguifti them from the plaineft 
Man, except their unhappy Gender. Thefe 

mere houfehold Drudges are indeed real Ob» 
jeSIs -^hut of Compaflion only^ and are neither 
*• to be fang or faidJ^ 

Here is not enough for a Pamphlet, I grant you^ 
but I cannot help it. A Subject: foon exhaufls 
itfelf with me. You muft get fome of yo^r 
volume Friends to fpin the Text for you. Stay^ 
I will try it in another Stile, and give you 

£ 6 A Second 
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A SBcoNp ESSAY ON WO M ANT. 

« There ace Three Claffcs of Women that 
** may be denominated from the Greek Numbers 
«< .^Maids of the Singular^ Wives of the Dualr 
•*^ and Courtefans of the Plural. 

^< Tfiefe may be agaia compounded accordiiig^ 
** to the different Gircumftances of each — the 
^< conftant Miftrefs may be ftiled the Single-dual^ 
•* Widows, the Dual-fingk j and faitWcfs Wive?, 
** the Dual-plural. 

" Re-married Widows may affume this lattef 
** Denomination alfo — which, however, I do ngt 
*' mean as the leaft ReSeftion on their Chajiityt 
•< but that I find myfelf quite at a Lofs in what 
«* other Clafs to comprehend them — and it may 
^* be all the fame in the Greek perhaps.** 

I give you Leave to publifh thefe Trafts fqr 
the Benefit of the Magdalen Hofpital-^ that thofe 
unhappy Creatures who have unfortunately be- 
come the Obje<as of that Charity, after having 
fuftained To much Injury from the ufual EJays 
#« Woman^ may at length receive fomc finall 
Advantage from fuch irmocent ones. 

Adieu! 

Henrv. 

LETTER 



Henry and Frances. 1095 

LETTER DCexIU 
Frances to Hjjnry* 

Londott*- 

I Am afraid I (half not be able to get my 
Eugenie performed this Seafon. But I will 
ttot always write ta you with a Raven's Quill — 
Bird of ill Omen. I have News for you that 
will make more than Amends for all our DifEcul* 
ties. The Story is long— how fhall I fliorten it ? 
—by coming direftly to Fads. 

I happened this- Summer at Windfor to become 
acquainted with a Gentleman, Mr. Manfhip,. 
who lives in that Neighbourhood— he had been 
One of the Directors in the Eaft India Company 
kft YeaTy but was joffled out this Year. The 
Story is to his Honour— but I would be fliort. 

He is now canvafling againft the next Eledlion,, 
with the ftrongefl: Probability of Succefs, and. 
called on me Yefterday, to aiTure me that if he 
comes into the Dire£lion, he will lend my Son 
out a Writer to India. He came una&ed to make^ 
this Promife, in order to prevent hia being led 
afide fi:om his Purpofe by future Solicitations. 

I ami 
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I am forry to fay that fuch an Inftance of vo^- 
luntary Kindnefs furpiizes me, from -its Rarity^ 
efpecially from One who perfedlly underftands the 
Value of the Gift. It is rated at Fifteen hundred 
Pounds — this I was told by another Perfon > for 
he was both too generous and genteel to fet any 
Manner of Value on his Friendfhip himfelf. - 

I know not in what Manner I accepted Ms 
friendly Offer, or returned him Thanks upon the 
Occafipn ; my Heart was too elate with Joy, 
and my Mind too replete with Gratitude,, to 
exprefe my Sentiments in any formal Manner* 

But no Matter — our worthy Patron fought not 
for fo poor a Return as iT'hanks, and might fee 
my Acknowledgments in my Eyes. Momus 
faid, that Man had no Window in his Bread j 
but I fay he has Two, which to a good Phyfiog- 
nomift — I might have faid O^w/j/? — fufFiciently re- 
veal the Feelings of the Heart. 

I am not telling you an EaftemTale, I aflure 
you, though I confefs that I was all Yefterday 
in doubt about the Reality of it myfdf. God 
grant the worthy Man Succefs in his prefent 
Candidateihip, and in every Purfuit and Bleffing 
in Life ! See how ftout I fpeak behind his Back— • 
I could not fay Half of tliis before him* 

If 
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If this happy Event fliould obtain, it will be 
neceflary for us to cafl about immediately, both 
for Money and Recommendations, to equip ouf 
dear Boy for his Voyage to the Sun : This muft be 
your Province, becaufe it requires A£Uvity, and 
that my poor Head is as completely littered with 
a Variety of Matters and Things, as any Iriti 
Woman's of your Acquaintance — Pray, are not 
your Iri(h Ladies particularly fubjeS to Headaches? 
Do not call me faucy — I am only dull, with a 
Mttle Mixture of Jealoufy at your too frequent 
Vifits to that Country. 

I had a Letter from little B lately, long 

promifed and expefted — Tell her I (hall anfwer her 
fome time or other before the Year Sixty-nine. 

My fweet P is returned perfeftly recovered, 

and is juft as good and amiable as before (he 
went to France, and Ten Times more beautiful. 

The Nabob-, knds his Duty to^you. Fanfhon 
is with her kind Frieud at Sunning. Thefe 
Equinodial Winds diftra<El xne. — Why have you 
waited for them ? No Letter from you fince 
Monday. 

Adieu, my Life ! 

Frances. 
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I. E T T E R DCCXIU. 
Henry to Frances. 

J(fy dear Fas fJYy Dublin^ 

I Have juft this Miniite received your Letter,, 
your Epa^^ or Gulden Number ; and if you 
are certain that this is no Arabian Fable, you may 
fee how our old Friend Providence has fet itfelf 
to work again for us^ — The Inftance, ^ you. 
obferve, is rara avis indeedr-!-it is a Pboemx fircHp 
Araby the bleft. 

I find myfelf as much elevated upon thi$ 
joyful Occafion, as Shakefpear was upon tli^ Sub-- 

jefl: of Henry tlie Fifth j and cannot refift th^* 
Temptation of running a Kind of punning Parodjc^ 
on his Prologue to that Play, crying out 

O ! for a ^^fe of Fire, that might afcend 
The brightcft Heaven of Invention \ 
All India for a Stage — Nabobs to aft,. 
And Moguls to behold the ftvelling Scene F 

I (hall ufe every Exertion in my Power to for- 
ward this happy Scheme for our Son's Advance*^ 
nent in Life — ^though what Occafion for my in- 
terfering, as he is to go into the very Region> of 
% thr 
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the Sun, and you can fo well fupply him with a 
Letter of Credit on your old Correfpondent 
Phoebus and Co. 

My Happinefs is not A> totally fwallowed up ia 
myfclf, but that I can fpare a little Joy for my 
Friends. Old C— — is dead, and after a great 
deal of mad Caprice and unmierited Cruelty ta 
l^is Daughter, he has left her a Fortune of about. 
Twenty thoufand Pounds-*-this is an Engli(h Ar-r 
tide of News, and yet I will hold a Wager that 
you hear the Firft of it from me» 
.'I rejoice alfo in the Account you give me of 

our dear P ; I am glad (he has recovered her^ 

Health, »id that you have recovered your Friend^ 
Her Charms are not material to her in her prefent 
Circun^ances ; and (he has Worth fufficient ta 
raider her a Beauty of all Times, 

I dined with Lady C — — — , and I think fieK 
Ladyflifp handfome, fenfible,. affable^ and unaf- 
feded. I meditated an Epi^halamium on xhx% 
Occaiion the Evening I left them ; but after 
having ftdly difplayed every Happinefs in the 
Marriage State, it looked fo like a State of mf 
own Enjoyments^ that I thought it would btf 
difingenuous to fend it.^ 

It is a charming Place. He has built many 
noble detached Rooms ^ and when he can hring^^ 

thent 
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them all together^ they will make a Palace.— Thiff 
i^ the Way they build in Italy; but alas ! we want 
the Roofing of an Italian Sky."~ The moft has 
been made of the Ground, by the Contrivance of 
Terpentine Walks and labyrinthian Paths — this 
may be ftiled travelling much at Home. To deceive 
the Way is a poetical Expreffion for making a Road 
appear (hort — thrs Device is, in plain Profe, to 
lengthen it, which is the Defign. 
- You cannot imagine the Impatience I have to- 
be reftored again to my dear Fanny. All Man- 
rier of Bufmefs long over, the Weather tempting, 
and a Change to be apprehended — to all which 
may be added, that I have never been fo long 
parted from you before. 

Befides, whether it be that I have loft my Re- 
liihes, or others their Allurements, I will notr 
haftily pronounce ; but I find my former fektft 
Company infipid to me of late — I always liked 
Women when likeable, better than Men, but 
even they have failed me. 

I have vifited all my Haunts in this City with 
as little Satisfaftion as a Ghoft. — I remember that 

Mrs. R had been formerly a Favourite of 

mine — as it could not be for her Uglinefs, I con^ 
eluded it muft have been on account of her Sen(e, 
Tafte, or Spirit — illiterate and infipid ! Well,^ 

Mrs* 
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Mrs, W (hall make me Amends— flow, 

civil, and cool ! but thefe Rebuffs did not dif- 
courage me. — Philofophy is patient of Experiment 
— I thought I might be fure of One Flirtation at 
leaft before I leave the Kingdom. I then put on 
my beft Wig, and ftrutted away to pay my Devoirs 
to Mrs. M. but her Beauty is gone, and I have 
now difcovered it to have been her only Merit.—* 
Talkative, vain, and vulgar. 
. However, I have the Satisfadlion to find upon 
Reflection, that the Failure has not happened on 
iny Part ; for I declare that even the Abfence of 
my dear Fanny is better Company to ine than the 
Prefence of the Three Perfons I have mentioned— 
that is,, when flie does write to me, which is a 
Pleafure I have not received from her of late^ as 
often as I hoped, wiflied, or expeded. 

Jdieuy my Lovs here ! and Life hereafter ! 

Henry^ 
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LETTER DCCXIV. 
Henry to Frances* 

ALL my Luggage is (hipped, and I am only 
waiting. for a Wind to waft mc over ta 

Chefter. — Mifs G ■ and her Suite are to fail 

with me. General H '».,. ., has been on Board 
fome other Ship in the Harbour this Week pafl 
in ttie Gout. Not a Breath of ^ Air ftirring. 
There never was fuch Weather fince the Rdg^ ci. 
HaUyM the laft^ 

I fpent Two windlcfs Days this Week at Mr. 
K ^ I ■ ■ *s about Four Miles off : It is a fweet 
Villa, on an^'Eminence over the Liffey — ^I never 
ikw fo lovely, nor fo grand a Scene. Any Stretch 
of that River is a royal Demefne 5 and a Cottage 
on any Spot of it becomes a Palace. You know 
that they ^e very agreeable People into the Bar- 
gain. 

Palmerftown was full in my View, which 

filled me with Reflections :. In that Place I had 
paflfed my earlieft Youth.. — I remembered how 
like an Ideot I then wiflied to be a Man, which 
when attained to I moft philofophically wifhed 
myfelf a CfBild again j and yet I would not wKh to 

live 
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live to the Difgrace of fecond Childhood, neither, 
nee turpem Sene^utem digere. , ' 

I Ihall inclofe this Letter under Mr. B 's 

Cover.— I would not do fo if I had any Thing 
materhJ to communicate to you, which was 
worth the Poftage, or an Hour's more early In- 
telligence. 

There are Three Pacquets juft ccme in befor^e 
my Face, without a Line from you — and yet I am 
going over to you (like an old fool as I am) if 
the Wind would let me. You fee you may have 
.01c for whiJUii^ for. 

Adieu ! Adieu I 

H£KRY« 

P. S. Write to me at Cheftcr. 



LETTER DCCXV* 
Henry to Franc£8. 

Dublin^ 

T[E Wind in lh& bXM Point (or rather no 
Point) ilill. I have been looking out ot 
the Window this Half Hour watching the Chio^- 
ney Smokes, wliich rift all ^piraly \ik& IiMnfe to 

the Gods, 

I have 
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I have been amufing myfelf at the fame Time 
with feeing a beggar Boy and Girl very bufy in 
Taifing a Monument of Dujl^ for the firfl Blaft to 
difperfe. If one were to enter into the Depths of 
Philofophy upon fo trifling an Incident, might it 
not be aflced whether any Queen in Europe is 
better employed this Inftant than the Girl, or 
any King than the Boy. It is certain that fome 
of them, efpecially the more heroic cnesy have of- 
ten been worfe occupied. Let Kings be Kings, 
and leave me what I am. 

A Letter of yours has juft fwam over to me— 
no fooner faid than done. The Pugets live in 
Old Broad-Street, I think ; and I have got the Bill 
drawn at the fliortefl: Sight I could. I am pleafed 
that I have now fafely delivered it out of my 
Hands, for upon my Honour, it had a very 
narrow Efcape Three Days ago. My Frailty was 
aflailed, and Refolution tried, I aflure you, by a 
very light, handfome, young married Woman, 
who came weeping to my Lodgings to borrow fo 
much from me, upon perfonal Security, I fuppofe, 
as (he had no other to depojit. 

Had I been Ten Years younger or older, I 
might perhaps have failed, either through Paflion 
or Weaknefs 5 but I am now happily arrived at 

that 
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lhat jEra of Life, which Philofophersftile^A^y&tw 
jige — toa old to wanton, and too young to doat. 

I am fick of Novel writing at prcfent, or I 
would tell you more of the Matter j but I {haJl 
referve this Anecdote to amufe you on our Firft 
^et€ a Tit^ 

Adieu 1 

Henry, 
P. S, Write ftill to Chefter, 



LETTER DCCXVL 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin, 

THE Spirits of the Air are lulled to Reft, ai\d 
the calm Bofom of the Deep forgets to 
heave; fo I fpcnd all my Loitering between Ma- 
rino and Clontarf, where I can watch the Wind 
better than in Town, and feel lefs Regret alfo at 
this Delay. 

I am forry for the Death you mention in your 
kft, though he died better than he had lived.— 
Your Obfervation is juft — ^there have been many 
Inftances of what is called a Lighuning hefore 

Deathy 
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Deaths of iduch no Spsok had ever appearal 
during Life—it is not, however, to difficult to 
be accounted for as you imagine: It is the Oi^ans 
of the Body only that make the Difference of 
Souls or Intdled here below, and they b^n to 
exert thcmfelvcs to their natural Pitch, as they are 
laying afide the Incumbrance of tliis mortal Coil. 

I do not wonder at your Difguft— If the Event 
you mention (hould happen, thofe Perfons will 
foon render themfelves the Objcds of public No- 
tice — they feem to have a fpirited Ambition to 
diftinguifli themfelves — thofe who cannot compafs 
it by Senfe and Virtue, may bring it to pafs by 
Vice and Fdly — there are who to ht famous would 
compound for Infamy. 

I wrote this-Letter Yefterday, though I knew 
no Pacquet was to fail j I hope One will fwim out 
to Night, for actually, or rather pajjivefyy there 
is not Air enough to hoift a Feather this Fifth Day 
of Oftober. 

I dined To-day at Mr. W 's. Mrs. C- 



■te*«« 



called in juft before I went, and was alked to 
(lay and meet me 5 but (he faid (he was afraid.—* 

To which Mrs, W replied, that if (he 

was not ajhamedj (he need not be afraid^ as (he 
was very fure that I (hould not upbraid her for 
another's Fault, 

Her 
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Her Hufband has told the Story is much in his 
own Favour ai Xlntnith could glofs it^but his 
Xgnbmtny was fo 'much ftronger than his Falfe- 
hood, that he is univerfidly condemned^ even 
^ipon his own Shewing^ as the Lawyers term it. 
Vat be had not Invention enough even to contrive 
how a Man of Honefty or Honour (hould have 
upon iuch an Occaiion. 

Jldieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCXVU. 
Henry to Frances. 

Dublin. 

TIE Wind arofe extremely high this Morn- 
ing \ and I confefs, I was a little afraid 
left it mi^t have been fair — becaufe it was fo 
foul. However, I was refolved to fail, if the (hip 
would venture ; for I have always had a Sort of 
Superftition, that if ever Fortune ihould at any 
Time happen to deted the leaft Cowardice in me, 
it would bully me for the Reft of my Life. " It 
** is not in Mortals to command Succefs." But 
h< defervesj I add-^wA^ dares. The Hurricane 
fubiided in about an Hour, and I received no 
Summons. 
Vol. VL F I have 
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1 have been reading RouITeau'^ Emiliusy or 
Scheme of Education, this Evening — he is a 
good Writer, both with regard to Stile and Sen- 
timent, but a great Vifionary, and a bold Aflertor 
pf Ihifadoxes. The differing from the general 
Opinidns of Mankind ferves often inftead of f 
Reafon to him. 

This is a Subje£l I am fond of, and talce every 
Opportunity of fpeaking upon — in the Series, 
Triumvirate, Gordian Knot, &c. — I wrote a 
Paper alfo, do you remember, to the London 
Chronicle, upon the fame Topic, many Years ago ? 
If you can find either the Print, or the Manu- 
fcript, among the CaUtmachiesy Defultoriay or Stro^ 
mattes J in my Clofet, ^ve it to Harry for his 
Amufement. 

I .do not know whether it will much' recom- 
mend me as a Preceptor, to fay, that I have from 
my earlieft Days been my own PupiL But I 
flatter myfelf that I Ihall receive fome Honour 
from my Son's Education, and more too than I 
am fairly intitled to ; as he generally required lit- 
tle more than to give him Knowledge, for he had 
always a Richnefs in his Nature that needed no 
Manure — he was, indeed, from his very Infancy, 
** to take him for all in all," juft fuch a Ecy as 
xhildlefs Kings would kidnap. 

God 
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God blefs him, and his Sifter, and his Mother, 
md all the World — I can never pray partially— 
:his is the Way I always do — I begin with wifliing 
Succefs to my Wife or Child occafionally, but 
:anflot reft there — I inftantly fufpeft myfelf of 
Selliftmels, and fo add one Friend, then another, 
ind ever conclude my Oraifon with the Happi- 
lefs of all Mankind, paft, prefent, and to come* 
ALmen! 

Henrt* 

■.::L1 

LETTER DCCXVIIL 
Frances to H:nry. 

THREE Letters at once from my dear Harry 
have given me more real Happinefs than I . 
lave felt ever fince I faw him ; and the dear 
i^oftfcript that bids me direct to Chefter, would 
lave fet me a finging if I had two Crotchets or 
;^avers la my Compafs i but I can with true 
delight fay, 

** The heavy Hours are almoft paft, 
" That part my Love and me," &c* 

F 2 I am 
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I am afiaid there is fomething devilifh in xny 
"Nature, for I am never Half fo good as ¥fhen I 
am happy. But though there is an ugly Proverb 
againft me, I am flattered by my own Fcdingg 
upon fuch Occafions, becaufe' there is Nothing 
felfifli in them — ^my Heart overflows with Grati- 
tude to the AuthcM: qf Good, and with Benevolence 
^to ail Mankind. 

I have a recent Inftance of this Peculiarity of 
Conftitution in me to communicate to you— >I had 
happened to mention your Elevi to our very 
worthy and good-natured Friend Captain Cooke 
iately, and told him the Difficulty you lay under, 
after what Manner to throw him into Lafe and 
Independence. 

Yefterday Morning he came to tell me that he 
had got him appointed a Cadet in the £aft India 
Company's Service, and to go out this very 
Seafon. 

I was certainly pleafed with this Piece of good 
News, yet felt myfelf afhamed that I was not 
more rejoiced at fo fortunate an Event — as our 
dear Arthur Newburgh once lamented his not 

heing, fufficiently afflifted for the Earthquake at 
JLiibon. 

^. But no fooner had I read your Three Letters, 
than the Advantages of the Boy's Situation and 

Profpefls 
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Fjx>fpe<9:s appeared to me in the ftrcMigefl Lights— i 
and I would fcarce fuflfer Harry to finiih his Din^ 
ner, before I difpatched him to communicate his 
own Tranfports to his happy Friend. 

Poor Jack could hardly believe the Intenigencc 
real. — ^I am very fure that both the Lads flied 
Tears of Joy. Heaven blefs them both ! — thought 
Jack is under a Cloud witk me at prefent — ^but 
Boys will be Boys — and I endeavour to make my 
Philofophy like yours — fevere only to itfelf. 

And foi Sir, you are coming to me — God 
blefs my deareft Life, and fend liim fafe ! If the 
Wind were fair, the Weather is as ferene as my- 
felf, and fomewhat like me too ; it does not in- 
deed breathe the foft Breeze of Spring, nor does 
it fcorch you with the Summer's Heat, yet it 
both cheers and braces, and though autumnal, hath 
not yet been checked by the rude Winter's Blaft- 

There is Vanity for you;— I have a Right ta 
daim a peculiar Refemblance to this Month, as I 
drew my tirft Breath in it. I hope you will be 
berc before the Eleventh, or I (hall hold no Feftival 
on that Day. 

I have this Moment erafed a peevifti Paragraph 
out of One of your Letters, repeated your fweet 
filcgy, gazed on your Picture, and kifled the 
Name for ever dear to me at the Bottom of your 
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Taft Letter. How I pity the Folks who wouM 
laugh at me for fo fond a FoUy \ 

AditUj thou true and only Source of all nij 
reltl yoys ! 

Frances^ 



.^i-^ 



LETTER DCCXI3:. 
Fjiakces to Henry. 

I Hate made a Difcovery this Day, which 
probably may have been no Secret to you, or 
the Reft of the World, for fome Time paft \ 
which is, that I am no longer young — It is un- 
lucky however that I did not find this out Yefter- 
day, as I count a Year or Two more at leaft tliis 
,Hour than I did then. 

The exceffive Fatigue I am fenfible of from 
having been at the King of Denmark's Mafque* 
rade laft Night, has let me a little into this Myftery. 
It was Five o'Clock this Morning before I got out 
of the Haymarket, and then efcaped Home at the 
Hazard of my Life, through flying Chariots, and 
a gaping and tumultuous Populace. 

It is impoflible to give you any Idea of the 
i^pphitheatre that prefented itfclf at ohce on 

ou# 
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* 

our Entrance. — The Gorgeoufnefs of Habits, and 
the Galaxy of Jewels that flaflied on my Sight, 
flunned me almoft as much as the Glory of jfoTs 
did the poor unfortunate SejnelL — I felt no Reali- 
ties ; I trod in Air j and all I faw was Vifion — I 
for a while forgot w^ho I was, where I was, or Iii 
what Kingdom of the Globe; and expefled, every 
Moment>.to.fee the Great IVfo^yul make his trium- 
phal Entry at Indoftan, at Agra, or Dehli — which 
is it ? — no Matter, I (liall foon, too foon, be a 
perfcft Geographer in thofc far diftant Region*, 
'whtxi my dear Boy becomes an Inhabitant of 
Indian 

I thought frequently,, while t was there, of 
your Reflexions at a Mafqucrade, exprefled in the 
Chamber of Carewe in the Triumvirate *, and 
did all I could to add a Third Image to your 
Ideas, but found it impoffible. It vexed me to 
find that you could defcribe a Scene you had 
never feen better than 1 could in th'e very Midft 
of it. 

Well — I may now fay of Mafquerades, as the 
Lord Mayor oiF London once did of Htmting — / 
have been — for I declare, that if there was to be 
One every Week for thefe Twelve Months,. I 
would never go to another — but though this hxs 
been both aii expdifive and a fetiguing Amufcf 

F 4 tSNRX*.^ 
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ment, I am very well (atisfied at havdng beeix 
there, as I (hould always have imagined it to be 
a much higher Entertainment than I found it. 

Even Mrs. P and my Son (who are both 

young enough to relifti Rareejbows) fuhfcribe to 
my Opinion* 

Towaid the latter Part of the Night, the lovely 
Crewe unveiled, and Jewels were no more — (he 
had none on herfelf ; and when (he unmafked 
there was no longer a Diamond feen in the 
4loom — ftie was drefled in the Charafter of a 
fpinning GiA^-^Jimplex munditiiSy to the laft De- 
gree^ — but looked fo charming in her -UnattSre, 
that one might well have faid to the richeft female 
Mafque around her, what Death does in the old 
Ballad, ** Fair Lady, lay your coftly Robes 
" afide." 

I had the Pleifure of receiving a Letter from you 
juft before I fet out laft Night;' whfchfbrtiiftied 
me with Two Things I much w^ritdd — Money 
and Spirits. Though was there not a Hint in faid 
Letter that might have abated the latter ? But 
•you have only raifed my Curiofity, without alarm- 
ing my Jealoufy, by your little Anecdote of the 
^ftreiled. Damfel you menrion— for I have the 
moft perfcft Confidence in the Conftancy and 
Sincerity of your AfFeflion, without being the 
leaft Vain of the Merits of its Objcft* 

This 
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This Prefumption, though a real Truth, 
would not cafily find Credit from ^ a weak, a 
vulgar, \>Y indelicate Mind. — But ^^ hence ye 
•* Prophane — I hate ye all" — It is to you, and 
you only, my dear Philofopher, that I venture to 
reveal the Sentiments of that Heart which is 
your's and ever /hall be only your^s. -; 

It is exactly Six Months fince my dear Fi^i^'^e 
left me. Adieu,, et revenea ! 

Frances. 

*^'The Oddnefs and Variety #f the Appurances farprized and^ 
divetted me for fome Time j but I foon grew tired of the Farce, 
and fel( myieif offended at feeing human Nature fo deforrr.ed and' 
£> difguifed. I had no rational Amufement here, for I cauld 
neither enjoy Society nor Soliloquy. At One Time I compared 
snyfelf to Axlam, when he had colleOed together all the Animals 
of the Creation^ to call them Names-^at another Tim^ a more 
ierious Image oecurred to me of the Lad Day, when all the 
various Nations^f thf Earth fliall be gathered into One Croupe fai: 
yuJgmint* 
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LETTER DCCXX. 
Henry to Frances. 

Far Gale. 

IArriveh iicre this Evening with my Serag^j 
but rather too late to reach Chefter — we had 
what other People might call a fine Paflage, but 
bad is the beft to me. The whole Cargo are going 
to Supper, and I to Bed, as foon as I have drank 
a Bowl of Tea, and finiflicd this Paragraph of 
Intelligence. 

I am vexed at my Stupidity now, in not defiring 
you to dire<St your Letters hither, as I (houM re- 
ceive them fo much the fooner — though if they 
were now lying before me, I could not indulge 
myfelf in the Pleafure of anfwering any F^irt of 
them, as the Room turns round with me at prefent, 
and I cannot hold my Head down to the Paper for 
another Line, 

Mi€u ! 

Henrv^ 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXL 
Henry to Frances;. 

Chejler.- 

WE, all arrived here this Morning, and (ball' 
Caravan it up to London tc^ether. I 
received the Pleafure of a. Letter, from you here,, 
which has given me a gpod Appetite to my 
Breakfaft, better than. the. Two Days fafting, I. 
fiiftained on Board. 

The Account you give me of my young Man's. 
Appointment has afforded 'me infinite Satisfaction.. 
An Officer who came over with me,* and had. 
ferved feveral Years in India, affures me that he' 
would more readily accept of fuch a Noipination. 
for his Sonj thatl an Enfign's Commiffion. atr 

Home. . . 

The y9ung Fellow has Both S'enle and Spirit,, 
and I doubt not the Succefs for him which I.fo. 
fincerely wifti him. What a defirable Event it: 
would be if we Ihall be able to get him and. ourr 
own dear Boy ftationed in the fame Diftri^ to- 
gether in Alia 1 you fee I fpeak.of Profpeds as 
PofTeiTions — but a Confidence inProvidence i&not: 
Prefiimptiooi, 
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Do not be alarmed about the different Sen- 
Citions you felt upon tkis Oqcafion^ they are 
natural to the moft benevolent Difppfitions — ^the 
Happinels of others relieve a good deal our oiwn 
Uneafineiles, but then thefe again are apt con- 
fiderably to damp our Joy at fuch a Crifis. Whoi 
we are happy ourfelves, then only we f^ the 
whole Momentum of another's Felicity, 

I am forry it is not in my Power to be with you 
on your Anniverfary, as this is the very Day ; 
fo that you muft carnival it alone for the.prefent; 
wA we will celebrate a Gala upon this happy Oc- 
cafion, as foon as we meet together-— till, then 
adieu, my deareft Life, 

Henry. 






LETTER DCCXXII. 

Frances to Henry. 

On a Journey, 

HOW does my deareft Harry? I hoptd to 
have had a Line before this, that would 
4^ave anfwercd'that Quere, though I doubt whether 
your telling ^e that you are well could abate my 
^'■■■■■' ^ Anxiety 
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Tlnxicty on account of your KFcklth— ! wcll^ IcnoW 

'y©u feci: much more Tcndemcfs for me th«i for 

yourfHf, and would in that Particular deceive me 

into a State of TranquilHty— Quelle charmante 

rufe d*amour ? • 

I am impatient to know hov^ you travailed 
through your Journey — fuch a Companion as 
yours threatened to be, muft render the tedious 
Way more weary. I have juft now been able to ac- 
count for what you have often been fo kind to com* 
pliment me upcMi — my being an excellent Travel- 
ler. — ^You have always been the Companion of 
my Joumies, and made the Highways as well as 
the fequeftered Paths of Life, cheerful and plea- 
fing to me. We may certainly be amufed by 
thofe we love, even in Pain and Sicknefs — how 
much eafier then muft it be to divert the Attention, 
and render us infenfible to the flighter Privatioa 
of any temporary Enjoyments ? 

The Days fince you left me, have been long 
and cold — this Tranftt of Venus has the fame 
» EfFedl on the Weather which it is fuppofed it 
will have on female Conftitutiqns. But what will 
become of fucK'frail Mortals, when her amorous 
Starftiip (hall come flaming forth from the torrid 
Embraces of Phoebus ever bright and ever young ! 
But pa*ha{)s (he. may dsen :pS^ fi>na Patconefs of. 
a Chaftity, 



Chaftity* as having fuftained the Firs crduil-^ 
perhaps that Prude Dianar too may be- mclined tq 
refign^her Province- to her, asitispoffible (he may 
be laJ/1 di fon metier (as Rochefaucavilt^exprefles 
himfelf ) by this Time, and willing to retire for 
a few Centuries to an agreeable Tete a Tete with 
Endymiott^on the T.op of MjOMnt.Lafmus* 

The prefent Week baspafled away in Diflip%» 
tion, but I intend to be very diligent the next; 
and both you and I have fuch an Application to 
Bufincfs, when once we fet about it, that we may 
almoft be faid to. recover lojl Time — if we cannot 
make it ftay, we can at leafl call it back again. 

Your Children are welly, and prefent their Love 

and Duty to you,, and fo does your ever fond and 
faithful Wife 

Frances. 



LETTER DCCXXIIL 
Henry, to Frances* 

My dear F A N NY, Daventry. 

WE got to St. Albans laft Night ; foon 
after our Arrival, a Gentleman fent in-, 
his Compliments to defire Places for his Wife and 

Kimfelf in. our Coach as far as Coleihill — no 

Name 
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Kame was m^entioned. My Partner refufedj ^ 
he chofe to accommodate Part of our Luggage 
"With the furplus Room. Immediately after Cap- 
taiit B entered to inforce his Rcqucft 5 but 

the fturdy Cit ftill refufed — 1 would have com- 
plied, though it might have been fome Inconve- 
nience — ^you know my Way. But as I confidered 
my Fellow Traveller as Principal in the Journey 
(he having taking the Trouble of providing and 
bargaining for the Carriage) I acquiefced in his 
Determination — he is a Perfon in Trade, and 
confidering myfelf in Cf, I could not think of 
admitting a Partner without mutual Confent — I 
am forry for this Event, becaufe it may happen to 
give Offence where I did not intend one. 

I neither breakfafted nor dined Yefterday or 
To-day. I am now writing for my Supper, and 
amufing Hunger by writing to you — while my 
Companion is relating the whole Story of Lord 

B- and Mifs W , upon which Trial he 

was, it feems, a principal Agent, as a voluntary 
Friend to the injured Party, and to fupport the 
Honour of the City. 

It was extremely unkind of my Diibrder to attack, 
me, after fo long an Interval of Eafe, juft at the 
Time I hoped, and more particularly wiflied, to- 
have, left you in full Health, the better to fup- 
port 
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port our Parting. But thia Weather will not 
fuffer any One to remain in Yigour,^ Air is the 
Spring of Life, and when Summer turns to 
Winter, ev^n young People muft of courfe be* 

come old^ Every Perfon under this Sun muft 
expert to feel the EfTeSs of Age. 

I am coqriplaining of bad Weather at the.prc^ 
fcnt Writing, and you may perhaps happen to 
read my Letter while you are rejoicing in good — 
this may be like the Expreflions of Grief, which 

appear immoderate to thofe who are not fuffering 
under the fame Imprcflions. — You fee that I 
cannot refrain from making Reflections — but you 
will excufe them, as they are only upon Things"^ 

not PerfonSy my dear Anti-Cenfor. 

I am, thank God, much better than when I 
left London, with regard to the Pain in my Sto- 
macher ; but not able to lift my Hand to my 
Head with the Rheumatifm. — However, you may 
fee that \ am able to lay it on piy Heart,^ by fub- 
fcribing myfelf, my deareft Fanny, your truly af- 
fedlionate Hufband^ 

Henry. 

BkJJings to our Children-^and Love to thoj0 
we love. 
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LETTER DCCXXIV. 
Henry to Frances. 

Chefier. . 

HERE is ta your Healths— Dulnefs, Fatigue^ 
; and I^ arrived Kere together time enougb 
for a regular Dinner Meal. 

My .Arm is in a mofl belplefs and agcmizing 
State, particularly at Night — as foon as I grow 
warm ia Bed, my old Man's pains exceed th^ 
Childbed«:ones*f^a poor. Coniparifon I I caonot 
mm B^yfel f ia Qed# . which ypu kflowi^ a gricvoua 
Thii^ to-f«ch a reftfefs Slcepejc asiJ am. I ami 
forced now to do a Night3, what I have done all 
nay D,ays-— oot to JfAft Sldi^^ 1 want fome Body^ 
mdMl I dp j. to rtar» v» uoy?.^ and to turn ta 

WJP^ Aiu^fiiz%a:iAeJs,, that my^I^ Arm is as 
well as ever, andf giy^. it^lf the Airs of a right 

Ona nolir, — That- Two equal Members of tha 

f^mc.Body, twined together in the fame Womjiy 
jund) nourift^di by the fame Food^ fhould b$ ful^ 
5e<3^.to fuch different Humours and Difpdiitions i 
-^•^Hcre recolle<ft your Qpere^to me, on a fimilaf 
Subja£t, in the Firft Volume of our Letters ♦-^ 

■ * i«tw»xxxyi, Pwgwpii*, 
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This is not to be accounted for phyfically — let us 
Jry how the Difficulty of it can be difcuffed in 
Morals. 

Perhaps — no doubt of it — that this fame right 
—fey wrong Hand of mine, has been the greater 
Sinner of the Two —it was this Hand that wrotfe 

the enfnaring Billet-doux — it was this Hand that 
fixed the Affignation— it was this Hand— -In 
fine, it was this Hand that fpooned the Turtle, 
that carved the Venifon, that drew the Cork, that 
filled the Bumper, and that emptied the Flaik— 
to your Healthy rather than to my own*. 

White this honeft left Hand of mine was 
never guiky of any fuch Manoeuvres— -nor ever 
(hall, the poor dear innocent Member — ^fbr I (half 
ftill preferve its Purity ; and according to Scrip- 
ture, it (hall never know what my right Hand 
doeth — or rather hath done. For here is my 
Hand to you (I may fafely ftake my Heart too) 
it never (hall be a Delinquent more. 

Thus, then you may fee, my deareft — 1 
Want a Word^ — ^Language wants it— to exprefs 
my Sentiment toward you — how fully intitled I 
am to the Character I boafted lately, of myfelf,. o 
being the happieft Creature alive — for when> my 
Health or Fortunes fail me,. I can make a Sport, 
even of my Loflfes or my Pains. And it is not 

impofi- 
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impoflible perhaps, but that I may at length be 
able to laugh them both fo much out of Coun- 
tenance, that tliey (hall be a(hamed ever to (hew 
iheir Faces in my Company again. 

How much to be pitied are thofe People wha 
have unhappily encouraged fuch an Impatience in 
themfelves, as is apt to refent all the Ills of Life^ 
as perfonal Indignities ; who are angry,, rather 
than forry, at Misfortunes, and feel affronted at a 
Tooth-ach, as if they had received a Slap on the 
Chops. , 

My BlefCng to our Children— I pray this moft 
fervently ; and yet I am One of the few who 
love another Maa's Child better than their own 
—for I am much fonder of your Father's Daugh«* 
ter than ever I was of mine. 

% 

jtduuy my Life and Love! 



tETTER 



'■i. 



J40 Letters hetmecfp 

LETTER DCCXXV. 
Frances to Henry. 

YOUR Letter froia Chefter gave me both* 
Pain and Pkafure. — I feel for your prefent 

Sufferings,, but at the fame Time rejoice that you 
ha^e had fome Refpite from the more dangerous ' 
Malady. I am no great Philofopher, and perhaps 
feci the Prefllire of almoft every Evil, even in the 

Extreme, yet I have been all my Life fuperior ta 
fimple Pain^ while unconnefted with what Phy- 
nciahs are pleafed te dignify with the Title of ther 

Noble. Parts.— But I am apt to fink under the 
flightcft Ailment in the Head, Bread, or Stomach 
-—while I have feen you moft ftoically rife above 
the Paias of <them all at once. 

I know you love Paradoxes,, and I really think 
ths^t aU this Fortitude muft be owing chiefly to thc. 
Greatnefs of your Senjibility — for thofe whofe 
Tears are moft ready to flow for others, feldom. 
filed many for themfelves. 

** To each his Sufferings— all are Men,. 

'' Condemned alike to moan : 
** The Tender for another's Pain ; 
^ ^' The-Unfeeling tor their own.*' 

This. 
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This is not only fweet Poetry, but found Phi- 
lofophy too — 1 hope and believe. 

What admirable Refources docs your trium- 
phant Spirit ftill fupply you with ! — when the na- 
tural Means fail, you can '^ elaborate an artificial 
•** Happinefs from Pains/' — Your Diftin^on 
between your right Hand and your left, puts me 
ki Mind of the poor Prifoner in the Baftile, who 
^mufed himfelf with fetting them to play at Chei^ 
with one another. 

I dined To-day with our dear R— --, at her 

Uncle P 's J in the Evening we came toP ^ 

in whofe Study I am now fcribbling away to your 
Father's dear Son — but I feel myfelf crampt. I 
am like the Prieft who could read in no Book but 
his own — at leaft, I never write with Half the 
Eafe, Pleafure, or Spirit, that I do at Home* 
But though the Powers of my Mind may be in- 
fluenced by local Objeds, the Feelrngs of my 
Heart are the lame in all Places, and at all Times 
—I (hall therefore ever remain with the trueft and 
tcndereft Affe^Uon yours^ whilft I am 

Frances^ 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXVI. 
Frances to Henry. 

"^^JO Letter from my Harrj' iGnce Wcdneflay ! 
•^^ —Surely the poor dear Arm is not the 
Caufe of his Silence, You deal too hardly with 
him — recounting all his Faults, without recording 
his Merits — this may be what he rcfents, and 
has made him forget his Cunning. That Arm has 
often prcflcd me to thy Heart ; has ever expre|Ied 
the. kind and tender EfFufions of conjugal Affec- 
tion ; and foothcd, and fooths ftill tlie Irkfome- 
nefs and Pangs of Abfence : — That Arm has 
oft relieved the Poor, the Friendlefs, and mini- 
ilered Comfort to thy forrowing Friends. Go to 
— go to — you deal feverely with him. 

This is our dear Boy's Birth-day — be it ever 
blefled by me ! and may he ever have Reafon ta 
blefs it ! If ever Woman had Caufe to rejoice 
that a Man was born into the Worlds I furely have 
— indeed, he is a moft excellent Creature — and 
yet I am fending him from me ! Why this but 
(hews my Love the more — preferring him to my- 
felf. — How hard the Conflict, and how long the 
Interval ! I (hall never— no— never ceafe to rejoice 
7 ' 5^t 
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at his going, nor to lament his Abfence— no 
•more*. 

Frances. 

T, IS . I have juft this Minute received a Card 
from your late Fellow Traveller, who has, it 
feems, been returned back to Town thefe 
Two Days j and fays, that he had promifed 
to acquaint me he had left you well 
(except in Pain) at Chefter, which accounts 
for your not writing laft Poft. He was rather 
late in his Advice. 



LETTER DCCXXVIL 
Henry to Frances. 
By an Amanuenfis. 

* 

J^ dear Fanny, Chefter^ 

I Have not an Hand to convey my Heart to 
you, therefore I have been forced to borrow 
one. I was obliged to put a Blifter on my Arm 
foon after I wrote my laft Letter to you — this has 
rather increafed the Pain ever lince, and has com* 
•pletely ^ifaUed me for th^ prefent from either 

writin;; or ridin^^ 

But, 
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• But, thank God, all my Diforder han beeii only 
Pain, which I bear the better as it is all my owiu 
I dread nothing but Danger, becaufe in that you 
are a Sharer. I cannot convey an Idea of the 
Irkfomencfs of my being handcuffed fo long, ex- 
cept by defiring you only to conceive Mrs. B««-— 
being Tongue-tied for a Week. 

A Joke is enough to convince you that I am 
not only alive, but in Pain too, according to 
Mr. F— 's Remark on mc. — I would go on for 
a Sentence or Two more in the fame Straim^ but 
that my Amanuenfis feemed to look at me, or 
'^dating the laft Paragraph, as if he apiH-diended 
that my Pain and Want of Reft had rendered me a 
little light-headed. 

My Blefling to my Children, my Love; to you, 
and my Breakfaft to myfelf. 

jfdieM ! 

Henry* 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXVIH. 

Henry to Ykauces. 

Chejftr. 

I Am, thank God^ at length releafcd from the 
Bajiile^ though not yet pcrfeftly rcftoredto the 
free Ufc of Pen, Ink» and Paper. — I write ftijl k 
Pain what you mufl read with. Difficulty---^ w nu 
jlere — aflc Harry. 

Laft Night was the Fiifi Time th^t t hare 
taken olF my Cloaths fince I came to this Town ; 
— -I could not fleep, and haimtcd my Chamber in 
'A-gony all JJ^ight— what Reft, or rather Respite, I 
bad, was by raving Dozes ia my Chair by D^— 
the Blifter relieved me Hot, but mther " to Pain 
" new Pangs imparted." Three ftrong Potions 
of Guaiacum in the Subftance with large Potations 
of Opium (though, unavailing in the firft Itlftance 
of inducing Sleep) taken every Twenty-four 
Hours, with little Food and lefs Wine, have ena- 
bled me juft to crawl and fcrawl. 

I went out in a Poft-chaifc for an Hour this 
Morning, to try if I could bear the Journey, and 
think I may be a 'e to trj^vel, though en travails. 
To-morrow, when I purpofe to fet out for tlie 

Vol. VI. G Head^ 
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Headi and if my right Hand does not again y^* 
get its Cunnings you (hall hear from me. on the 
Road. You may fee by the laft Expreffioh that I 
have received a Letter from you here. 

I got my Fellow Traveller to write an Account 
of my Situation to Mr. F— — , as an Apolc^ 
for my not going over with that Expedition which 
perhaps his Bufinefs with me may require — but I 
bdieve that he muft hzyt given me over^ as loon as 
he read the Letter, for I could not prevail on the 

fiber Citizen to throw the leaft humorous Image 
into his Manufcript. — " Lord, Sir, faid he, are 
*• you not making .an Apology to your Friend for 

•• not being able to attend his Summons ? — ^Now 
^* fuch a Paragraph as you di£hite muft make 
*• him imagine that you are only Jhamming 
** Sicknefs^ like an idle School-boy. — Why, Sir, 
** if he has the leaft Tendemefs for you, he 
** muft drop Tears when he reads my Letter— 
*' your's would only fct him a laughi«g." 

Thefe were his very Words, and they had good 
Senfe in them, as he did not know my Manner — 
which as it is not only Angular, but I believe 
peculiar, I did not attempt to explain to him. 
So I fuffered the Letter to go to the Poft, as if 
it had been wrote from the Counter \ and I fear 

that F^ ^iu think the difmal BiUet was 

2 penned 
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penned by an Executor, and may plead the Sta- 
tute of Mort-main ^ainft it. 

This fame Perfon is a very different Sort of 
Man from me indeed {without a Joke) for though 
he had fet out for Ireland to tranfaft a Bufinefs of 
Confequence, and receive a confiderable Balance 
of Account, he returned back again to London 
the Day after we arrived here, upon finding hitn- 
felf a little difordered — but whether in his Sto- 
mach (as he pretended) or his Head, I fliall 
leave to the Reader. He was not the Amanuenfis 
I employed to you. 

I did not think of penning Three Lines to you 
when I fat down to this Paper ; but I write always 
to you without Thought, my Heart faves me the 
Labour of Reflection. 

Adieu, my Life : God blefs you and your 
Children. — Let Harry have his Triumph — tell 
him he plays better on the Fiddle than I can, at 
prefent. Love to the Reft of the Coterie — I re- 
membered B in my laft. 

Your fond^ faithful^ and confiding Hujband^ 

HfNRr. 



Gi LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXIX. 
Frances to Henry. 

INevee was fo (hocked in my Life, as when 
. I received my deareft Harry's Letter written 
by another Hand. — I fliould certainly have got 
out of Bed (for there I happened to be confined 
by the mod violent Cold) and fet out for Chefter 
that Moment, if the fame Poll had not kindly 
brought me another, dated Two Days later, and 
written by yourfelf. 

Thank God, I did not receive the Firft in due 
Time — the Delay has faved me a World of 
Mifery, Hazard, and Fatigue. I have often 
lamented, but never before rejoiced, at the being 
prevented from hearing from you. O my Love ! 
what (hall I fufFer till I know you are well and 
fafe landed ! 

There is furely a ftrong Sympathy in our Con- 
flitutions, as well as in our Minds — how often 
have we been both ill at the fame Time in 
different Parts of our World — this ought to be 
a mutual Tie on both to attend to the Preferva- 
tion of our Healths — and, indeed, I will never 
make you ill again by any Careleflhefs of myfelf. 

My 
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My Cold afFe<3s me in the fame Manner with 
the one I got at Sea. I cjmntTt move, or breathe, 
•without fufFering Pain — every Nerve and Mufcle* 
of my poor flight Frame is relaxed — but away 
with Complaining, and let us both be well as 
foon as poffible. — I fay done firft. 

You beat Scarron all to nothing — he was only 
merry in Pain, but you are witty alfo — I ftiould 
be quite content if 1 were able barely to imitate 
his Philofophy— I would rather be iti Pofleffion 
of that Faculty, than of his Wife's Fame. How- 
ever, I really think tbat I am taking my Degrees 
in his School of late, for I find thit I can har a 
great ded better (I do not mean Children) thaa 
I ufed to do. 

This is my firft Attempt at a Scarronade^h\xt 
as John Moody fays, a canna baud iV^— nor the 
Pen neither — I inull, therefore, bid my deareft 
Life adieu, and fet about making us both weU 
without further Lofs of Time» 

Frances. 
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L E T T E R DCCXXX. 

I 

Henry /^* Frances, 

Holywell, 

I Was returned from whence I came Yefterday 
— the Motion of the Chaife would have made 
me faint, if my Heart would have fufFered it. 
The forcing my bliftered Arm into my Coat- 
fieeye had hurt me : I had worn nothing but my 
Surtout over my Veft for Ten Days before^ both 
Night and Day, 

I made an Attempt again this Morning, out on 
Horfeback ; for I am not yet able to bear the Jerks 
and Joltings of a Carriage : I have travelled thcfe 
Eighteen Miles with tolerable Eafe, but at a to- 
lerable eafy Rate alfo — about Two Miles an 
Hour. 

' TTiey are Coufen B - 's Horfes and Servant 
I have borrowed, or rather lent to myfelfj for this ' 
Journey — pray tell him fo j and that I took up 
my Abode at his Houfe for the laft Five or Six 
Days I flaid. What an Exchange ! — from a 
dirty Garret, noify Houfe, bad Food, worfe 
drefled, and no Attendance, cfpecially after I was 
obliged to leave off Win©— ^ be tranfported to a 

neat 
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neat clean Houfe, where quiet and fweet Air 
reigned, and Two of the Centurion's Servants, a 

Cook and Groom obeyed. It aftually cured me 
i.a Half the Time — perhaps faved my Life, for 
I began to feel One mortal Sympton about m^, 
that I grew impatient. 

,1 had no Amufement daring my Confinement, 
but what I made out of myfelf, or rather Half of 
myfelf. I could not write, but I read and mufed, 
and mufed and read, for Variety, by Turris. I 
knew a fenfible lively young Woman in the 
Town, and begged my Life ofT her, but (he re- 
turned me the inclofed Billet-amer — this was 
perhaps being more prudifh than even the Stri^i" 
nefs of thefe Times need have exafted. 

But I was made Amend? by a Mifs S. P— — , - 
a good-humoured agreeable Girl, who came to 
fee' 'me Twice, and fent her Father to offer me his 
Service — (he is a great Friend to that Houfe, and 
heard of a fick Coufen confined there. I lent her 
your Novel ; (he carried it off with Joy, but re- 
turned it with Tears. 

At Sight, pleafe to pay to Captain B i y 
pr Order, the Sum of Three Guineas Sterling, 
which I was obliged to borrow from Mr. B~ — 
here. I fend you a Receipt for One of them to 
put on the File, though filing of Guineas is 

G 4 •a.'gi:cc&. 
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againft the Law— but if we go on jiHng tmr 
Gold at this Rate» we may be reduced, like 
the Cat in the Fable, to Hci the File odrfdves at 

kft. And fo I file off for a while to eat a Bit ^ 
Welch Runt. 

I have done it, as Mr. Belmont (ays ♦> or ra- 
ther had foon done with it, for it was mod 
fryingly overdone — however, you know my ufual 
Grace upon fuch Occafionsf. The Cook came 
in to jujllfy hcrfelf (for the Welch never conde- 
icend to an Excufe) take that, my little ap Shenkin. 
I told her that if Hie was to be roalled before as 
hot a Fire in the next World as (he had placed 
my poor Loin of Muttcm at, fhe would never fix)p 
at Purgatory. — Hur fputtered out of the Room, 
faying, hur is wicked Shentlemians, and great 
Scold. I am comforting myfelf with a Bumper 
of Wine — to Fanny and her Children, which is 
the Firft Glafs I have drank thefe Ten Days. 

Did you ever fee fuch a Summer ! You faid at 
the Beginning of it, that this Sort of Weather 
would (horten it extremely — but it has only ftiort- 
ened the Days to lengthen the Nights. I, even 
I have never been without a Fire fince we parted. 
This Expreflion has funk my Spirits. It was 

^ In the Comedy of the Dwbh WJhke, 

t VtL iv« •f the Stikt^ P4|e 23t« Par«£n{h 5. 

an 
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an irkfome Thing to be fo long confined fo near 
^ou — anodier provoking Circumftance is, that 
not expefting to overtake me oh the Road, many 
of your dear Letters are gone on befofe me to 
Ireland. 

Here I might frame a true Ovidian Epiftle in the 
Stile of the Faux BrillantSy by obferving, that wc 
might be nearer were we not fo nigh^ with many 
other Conceits of the fame Kind — which, thou^ 
my Writings . perhaps too much abound with^ 
could find no Place here, as the Love I bear my 
deareft Fanny is not only 2hovt Conceit^ but beyond 
Conception too. 

There are (I blame them -not) who think fuch 
a Paffion as mine to be not in Nature— I fliould 
think fo myfelf, if I did not. feel it. Foppery could 
never have fuftained an Etiquette of this Kind fo 
long— And why fliould I merely court you ? You 

are not my Patron — but my Pattern. 

Here now I feem to be exceeding into the very 
Stile I have been juft reprehending — but when the 
Mind is gay, the Imagination grows warm, and 
is apt to be overheated into fuch a Pruriency as 
this. 

I cannot drink this Wine. — Here, Jofeph, 
rub well and litter your Mafter's Horfes — and quaff 
otF this Bottle. Order in fome Tea, and fee my 
Sheets well aired. 
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Adieu, my Life ! I am tired, and muft qjuit 
the painful Pleafure of writing to you, for the 
ftupid £afe of lolling in my Chair. Good Night, 
fwcct Love ! 

CONWAY. 

I miffed the Pod at Holywell, and have brought 
on my Letter hither— »a great Second Day's 

Journey, and well performed — Mending, I think, 
thank God \ 

Adieu I 

Henry;.. 



LETTER DCCXXXL 

' Henry to Frances* 

My fond and conflcmt Idea, Bangor^ 

I Had but juft Time to poftfcript you at 
Conway lall Night. I was tired, and com- 
pletely wet from Abergavenny to that Stage, 
Twelve Miles : It rained inceflantly ; I could not 
put on (as the Jockey Phrafe is) the Pain in my 
Arm rendered brifk Motion painful to me — fo 
that at the Rate of but Two Miles an Hour, I 
ftood the Pelting of that perilous Stormy as Lear 

fays,' 
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fcys, and ia the fame Situation alfo — ^in my loft 
Kingdom — Though you have often disputed thstt 
Point with me whofe it was. But you have 
generally evaded the Teft of the true Prince^ by 
going with me to the Tower> ^d referring the 
Deciiion to the Lions there, | 

Indeed you did take me at my Word on thcr 
firft Propofition of this Argument — but then ther^ 
was not a Lion in the whole Kingdom of Ireland, 
— Befides, you might have placed a ftirther Coa- 
fidence in the Superftitioa of that Animal, as* 
you were then a Maid, But I now beg Leave to 
throw myfelf at your M^efty's- royal Feet^ and 
acknowledge myfelf yo\ir Vaflal only j . for Ich 
Dien has been long fince my Motto, with regard 

tp you — and (hall ever renftaia,fo- 

In all my Wet and Diftrefs I could not help 

being ftruck with the Beauty of the Landfcape 
j,uft coming in iight of Conway. — Look there,. 
Jofeph, faid I, in a Rapture, fee that Profpedl— * 
Yes, Mafter,. faid he, I think we have reached our 
Stage at laft. He had no more Idea of the View^ 
than his Horfe. — There are Millions of Men asK 
unaffeded as he at fuch Things j and who give 
Poetry, or* the Claflics, no Merit^ but for what: 
little Senfe there is in them,. 

'G6 Ihadl 
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I had never coaic to tbc Town on that Si& 
fccfcrc. By TuHacavan Ferry is the ufual Route—* 
by thw Means I loft my Way Three or Four 
Times, and whenever I had an Opportunity of 
inquiring it, I was only aniwered dame Safnic.-^ 
Now the Name of Conway is the fame in Welch 
as in Englifli; and what could they imagine I 
meant by fpeaking of it to them with a Look of 
Inquiry, and Face of Diftrefs ? Dame Safnic — ^no, 
not a Hand, a Finger, would theyftretch out to 
point to die Right or Left, though I made every 
expoftulating Gefture ima^able myfelf, to lead 
them into it. Dame Safnic— I could have given 
them Arfnic^ with all my Heart. 

Some Philofopher fays, that Brutes would eome 
to Rcafon if they had the Advantage of Speech— 
this I deny, for Parrots never arrive at it. How- 
ever the Welch — you fee what a Paflion I am 
in — feem to be Inftances of this Hypothefis j for 
they appeared wholly void of Reafon, becaufe we 
had not a common Speech between us for the 
Communication of Ideas. They would have 
niade but bad Egyptians, as Hieroglyphicks would 
be totally unintelligible to them ; they would 
make as bad Frenchmen, or Italians alfo, who 
converfe more by Semceology than by Dialogue. 
A Shrug is one of th^r tarU of Speech ^ and ex- 

preftes 
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prefles fome Things which their fterile Languages 
want Words for. 

Why then — I am in an Hell of a Temper I 
find this Morning, abufing fo many Nations— 
what have the French and Italians done to pro- 
voke me ? 

An Incident has juft happened to amufe me— 
Jofeph brought me a Card, with this Quere in it, 

•* A Gentleman will be obliged to Mr. G ^ 

** if he will let him know who wrote the follow- 
•* ing Song, and upon whom : 

•* Kitty beautiful and young, 

** And wild as Colt untam'd, &c/* 

•* He thinks it was Gay, upon Lady Catharine 
«* Hyde, afterwards Dutchefs of Buccleugh." 



ANSWER. 

** The Song^was wrote by Prior, and the 
•* Dutchefs of Queenfborough was the Theme.'* 
— There was a Guinea Bet upon it. — Am I 

right ? 

Well, this Day has made me Amends — it was 
a fine One. I pafied the Sands, where I was once 
caft away — you would have fancied that Padlolus 
had juft fiowedover the Strand ; The Sun (hone 
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fo bright, that every Graki of Sand became a Par- 
ticle of gold Duft. Had L ■ ■ been there, he 
would have ftiled it the Guinea Coqfiy and io 
indeed would Swift bimfelf in One of his 

Humours. 

Liften to the Generation of a Thought — thofe 
ftupendous Excrefcences of Nature, Pelion upon 
OfEi heaped, occafioned me to refledl on the 
feveral great Works of Genius that have appeared 
in the World: The Iliad, iEneid, andParadife 
Loft, naturally occurred to me — I thought of the 
Campaign alfo — magna parvis, Addifon's Fame 
arifes from his periodical Papers in the Tatler, 
SpeAator, and Guardian — here, he is inimitable. 
In his other Writings far furpafled. 
, His Campaign, which called for, would have 
infpir^d, and have afford^ a LatiiuJe to GcniusTy 
betrays rather the Longitude of it : It is prolix and 
heavy ; it is not the Work of Nature ; it is not 
the Mount jfthos 5 it is but the Idea of Dinocra- 
tcs ♦ neatly executed : His famous Simile in that 
Poem which I rather ftiie infamous : " So when 
'^ an Angel by divine Command, &c." TVelf 
f leafed to execute horrid Vengeance, if only par- 
celled out among the Three great Epics above- 
mentioned, would have been fufficient to have 

This was the puny Architect, who propofed to Aiexsiodef 
tht ihapb^ that muntain.\ik\Xi the Form of tf Man. 

daomedl 
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damned them all. No Flight of Poetry, nor In- 
• fpiration itfelf — ^but fuch a Sentiment was never 
inTpired — could have fupported a Work againft fo 
(hocking an Expref&on* One would fancy he 
was defcribing Tifiphone, Alefto, or Megsera, in 
that Paflage, inftead of an Angel. — How much 
better an Opinion had Sterne of fuch a Being, in the 
Story of Le Fevre ? — *' The accufing Angel flew 
** up to Heaven with the Oath, and the recording 
** One in entering it down dropt a Tear upon the 
** Pagij and blotted it out for ever.'^ 

Have a little Patience. My Paper you fee is juft 
at an End — ^but is that a Reafon why I fhould have 
done ? Works of Supererogation have their Merit, 
they fay, in Religion— Religion is Love 5 and fa 
beginneth the Fifth Page. 

But how to fill it ? — ^I have no Letter of your's. 
to anfwer. I want my Notes— I want my Heads . 
•r^O ! I want my Hearts 

• Player. Mr. Bays, we have no white Paper for 
the Shower, 

Bays. No matter— fnow Brown then. 

Henry. Pleafe to obferve me in a brown Study^ 
now. 

Juft after I had pafled by Penman- maur this 
Morning, the moft lovely Scene imaginable opened ' 

upon 
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upon me ; Hills and Dales covered with green 
Fields and rich Plantations — Here fucceeded a 
Train of different Ideas frcxn thofe which the 
Auguftnefs of liie Objeds I had juft left behind 
had before infpired me with ; which from the 
quick Succefltonof the Images produced a propor- 
tionate Effed. Here I was brought Home again 
to real Life. My Fanny became the Dryad of 
thcfe Groves, and my Children the Faufts and 
Sylvans of the Plains. 

But then, the great, the vaft, the miraculous 
OfajeAs I had juft paft, had fb enlarged the Area 
of my Mind, that I did not find fufficient Fur* 
niture here to occupy the fall Extent of it. The 
Bedlide and the Firelide, indeed, needed no Addi- 
tion. But the Grande Ssle, the ftate Apartments, 
were empty. The prefent Scene poflefled die 
beautiful^ but wanted the fuhlime of the former. 

When One has got into their Altitudes it is not 
fafe to defcend precipitately — but here there is no 
Danger of falling, while you are in Contempla- 
tion J for Penman and ParnaJJus lie between the 

fame Parallels. 

I met with a Book here, intitled Mona antiqua 
rejiaurata^ or the Antiquities of the Ifle of An-- 

glefey^ the antient Seat of Ae Britifli Druids : 

It 
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It IS an ingenious and a learned Work — among 
the Subfcribers, I met wiA yowr Father's Name. 
Hur plood was up, I dare fay, upon the Honour 
there paid to hur Country. 

I was furprized not to find a Lord Anglefey in the 
Catalogue, though there happened to have been 

r 

One of that Title, who was a Man of Letters, and 
by way of Contra-diftinftion in his Line^ was 
ftiled, the JVhty Lord Anglefey. The Thomond 
Race were charaAerizcd after the fame Manner 
by One Interloper who unluckily difgraced thi 
Genealogy. — But it is a fine Thing to be a 
Lord! 

I am going to Bed, which is more than you 
i^ill ^ prctoaMy thefe Five Hours yet. 

G99d Nigh. 

HiKRYa 
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LETTER DCCXXXII. 

V 

Henry to Frances. 

Holyheady Mrs, Arthor's. 

BUT let us now take leave of Bangor ^ where 
I lay laft Night, and am at length arrived at 
the Cape Finis-Terre of this Ultima Thule. 

The fweet Cambrian Lyre has been warbling 
its native TVood-notes wild this Hour paft. There 
was One Tune played juft now which caught my 
Ear — I inquired the Name of it, it is called Sweet 
Henry-^hzd it been ftiled Sweet Fanny (Tau- 
tology) I would have noted it down : But I 
grew foon weary of myfelf — I can make no Har- 
mony alone, and want the other little Tune with 
you, to complete the Concert. 

* ♦ • ♦ # ##*####♦# 
**♦*«»#«#«#««• 

• 

Though I feem to write with great Fluency at 
pr^f^t, I have not recovered the Dexterity of 
my right Hand yet— it has not helped me to one 

Morfel 
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Moifel thisjortnight, nor raifed a Glafs of Wine 
to my Lips i it has neither pruned my Beard, nor 
been able to fupply me with one Pinch of SnuflF— 
but I forgive it all thefe lefler Offices, fince it has 
left me at Liberty to write to you. 

The Lofs of this Limb (which I had lately lb 
much Reafon to apprehend) (hocked me in a pe- 
culiar Manner. — I dreaded left I might not per- 
haps have loved you fo well, after fuch a Misfortune^ 
as before. What an ipert Chaos muft my Life 
have been, without this quickening Spirit moving 
on the Face of the Waters ! The warm Effufions 
of the Soul, which are the Exercife that pre- 
ferve the Health and Vigour of Paffion, are not 
to be conveyed through the cold Medium of an 
Amanuenfis. When I fpeak to you, I would have 
no other Perfon by — it damps my Ardour : It is 
Speech only, not Sentiment. 

I have difcharged Jofeph and the Horfes, which 
are now fetting off for Chefter. I like them both 
fo well that I would carry them over with me to 

Ireland, if I thought Captain B would re-^ 

main any Time in London. Erafmus borrowed 
a Palfrey from Sir Thomas More, to convey him 
as far as Dover ^ but liking his Gaits he fibipped 
him off with himfelf to the Continent. He made 
his Apology in a Couple of humorous Diftichs— 

they' 
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fliey vfect in Latin, and I am not in an Humour 
df tranfiadng. A Stanza was the Price of a 
Horfe ih fhofe Days — in the prefent Times, an 
epic Poem -would not purchafe the Saddle. 

Will the Man never have done prating, you 
Will cry. You will have the fame Reafon to wifti 
me.l«me again, as the Father had in Le Medecin 
nudjri hyj to wifti his Daughter dumb. St) I 
ihall take leave of you in a Paragraph or Two 
more, and that for my own Sake, as well as 
your's. 

I had like to have had no Dinner To-day, 
Afabefs Arthur has got a Coadjutrix here — (he is a 
finart Dame. I ordered fbme Fi(h, and flie told 
me there was none but fiat Fi/b."^! faid, that 
Whales v^rcrc flat i (he replied that (he was not 
ufcd to be fo fpofcen to, and miiied out of 
the Room. It feems they have nothing here 
but Flounders, and I was fuppofed to have 
known it. 

However I have juft dined, drank your Health, 
and blefled my Children. I did an extraordinary 
Thing alfo (for the Firft Time in my Life) I filled 
up a Glafs and drank my own Healthtoo— this was 
not felftfh. My Sentiments always communicate 
tfiemfeives with you. I love myfelf ftill the 
better, the more I love you. 

« Whether 
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«< Whether Diforder, or long Want of Ufe, 
** Hath wrought my Mind to this — I cannot fay, 
^* But Porps now become unpleafing to me." 

I will not venture to run a Parody on the Reft 
of Zanga's Speech, becaufe I am juft ftepping ort 
Board. Adieu, my Gale through Life ! 

4d.eu ! 

Henry, 



LETTER DCeXXXilf. 
Frances to Henry. 

BEFORE we parted, my deareft Hariy de- 
fired me- not to write one Melancholy or 
difpirited Letter to him. Did he then know 
that he (hould be ill on the Road— that I (hould 
receive an alarming Account of his Diforder, and 
not hear from him again for a whole Week ? 
This is my pr^fent State. I will not fay that I am 
unhappy, but fear I have Caufe to be fo. One 
fhort Line from the Head would have made me 
otherwife. 

My 
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My Spirits are very weak. My dear Boy is to 
go to India in Oftobcr. I have an heavy Cold 
'on me. Indeed, my Love, I caiinot write as I 
could with to you at prefent. I ho^ I (hall have 
Reafon to be in better Spirits by next Poft — till 
then, my Heart's beft Treafure, my more than 
Life, 

Jdieu ! 

Frances. 



¥■ " ' 



LETTER DCCXXXIV, 
Frances to Henry. 

My dearejl Harry, » 

THE conftant Anxiety I have fuffered for this 
Fortnight, has weakened my Mind fo ex- 
tremely, that I am almoft afraid of writing to you, 
left 

** I (hould indulge the Woman in my Soul, 

*^ And give a Loofe to Tears and to Complainings." 

That you have fuffered much I too well be- 
lieve, but fure I am that I have fuffered more : 
The Mind feels (bronger than the Body — the 

immortal 
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immortal Part of us muft certainly have the higher 
Senlibility. I lament my not having followed my 
Firft Impulfe, which was to have fet out for 
Chefler the Moment I received your Firft Letter 
from thence. I ihould have feen you, I ihould 
have held you in my Arms, and bathed your 
poor tortured Arm with thofe Tears that have 
flowed here in vain. Prudence or Thought fhould 
never interfere where the AffeiSions are concerned 
—they marr all the fond, the tender, the de- 
Jightful Purpofes of the Heart. I will liften no 
more to their cold Counfels. 

I had felt myfelf much inclined to like Mifs 
■ from your former Account of her. — I 
cannot bear her now. Prudery, (which is even 
worfe than Prudence) didated the Coynefs of her 
Billet. I am perfuaded fhe will die an old Maid, 
and pine with Envy at feeing Mifs P happily 

married. 

You know, and I am fure I need not remind 
you of it, that our dear Harry goes to India in 
Oftober, and fiirely you will fee him before he 
fails to fo diftant a World. His Application to 
his Studies is the moft remarkable Thing I ever 
knew in my Life. Though French aad Book- 
keeping are the only neceffary Branches of Know- 
ledge he has any Thing to do with in his prefent 

Scheme 
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Scheme of Fortune, he reads his CJaffics with 
the fame Eameftnefs flill ^s i^ he was to enter an 
Uiuvcrfity. He allows himfidf but Four Hours 
Sleep, and I am really afrai4 he wiU hurt his 
Healtli, as he is extremely fuDJe<% toHead-achs. 
Indeed he is the beft difpofed and moft offefiiouate 
Child breathing. 

I hope you will indulge me fo far as to bathe 
in the Sea as foon as your Arm is healed from the 
Blifter. There is no other Cure fo fafe and 
certain for the Rheumatiiin. Shocking Weather 
indeed we have ! but it fiiits both the Gloomioeft 
of my Mind, and the Badnefs o£ my Conititu* 
tion. I can bear either Sicknefs or Sorrow better 
in cold Weather, than in hot j and I feel lefs the 
Irkfomenefs of being confined in London, in this 
Sort of mild Winter^ than 1 fhould do if the Sun 
was galloping through the Zodiac at the Rate 
which the Almanac Makers direft, and fcorching 
us, becaufe it is June, from One of the burning 
Signs. 

But, indeed, 1 feel too much of inward Un- 
cafinefs to be extremely affetfttd with outward 
Caufes. Tell me, my Love, that you are well 
and happy, and I (hall not care Sixpence whether 
the Sun is indulging himfelf in the foft Arms of 

Virgo, 
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Virgo, or ftru^ling Xo get free from the rude Cra^ 
of Leo's Paws, 

My Cold is much better, but my Stomach cie- 
trcmely out of Order* 1 have a Side too — no 
Matter — if my poor Heart were at Eafe, I think 
I could defpife the painful Senfations which arife 
from any of thefe vulgar Parts. Hafte then, my 
Life, to remove my greateft Pain, by telling me 
• that your's has ceafed. 

Your Children prefent their affectionate Duty, 
and all who know you as they ought, their Love. 
What then is left ,for me ? that which furpafleis 
them all ! the true, the tender Fondnefs of a 
ftithful Wife. 

Frances. 



LETTER DCCXXXV, 

Henry to Frances* 

MY deareft Harry's lively and afFeftionate 
Letter from the Land's End gave me the 
'fincereft Tranfport ; for though you are Philofo- 
.phcr.enough to fport for a Time in Pain, I thii^ 
it muil be impofTible even for you to be uniformly 
cheerful under the PreiTure of continued Sufferings 
Vol. VL H , and 
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«nd I (San critically diftinguifli between your na* 
tural Spirit and Gaiety, and that Kind of Badinage 
ivhich feems meant to fopply the Place of Sighs 
mnd Groans, and is as it were extorted from yoti 
on the Rack. 

Travelling muft certainly be a pleafanter Exer- 
ctfe to you than to any other Mortal, for a barren 
Mountain, or a fimitful Vale become equally the 
Objects of your Contemplation, and feem to 
fumilh your Mind with Refledlions both moral 
and entertaining. How hard it is that I cannot 
enjoy thofe Impromptus of Imagination on the Pirft 
Impreilion, but muft wait for the Tediouihers of 
a Second Edition before I can receive the Pleafure 
of them. 

But pray, my %ooA fentimental Traveller^ do not 
jyou perceive that you are apt to en* a little now- 
and-then into the Shandean Path ? This is an un- 
pardonable Deviation in you, to whom thefe little 
Frifks and Curvets are by no Means neceflary. 
Wit (hould be like a managed Horfe in the Hands 
of a (kilful R.ider. But, alas ! I have feldom 
known a Pegafus that has not fometimes run away 
with the Bridle. — For (hame, my Harry — the 
Fault of all your Writings is too much Fancy 
—but, in fuch Inftances, believe mc^ that Fancy 

always pajfes Beautj. 

I have 
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' I "have ho News to fcad you, and thcrclbre in- 
clofe One of the public Psqpers to you, I thkik 
thtt the politkal Pi^lures are well drawn. I do not 
much admire the Biois^-^yjt read and judge for 
yourfelf. 

Your Friend il Cavalero Ricbiu*do di B ■ ■ «■ ■ 
was here this Morning, and I havejuft fent him 
off to Newgate.-^Do not be alarmed $ it was 
upon an Errand that does Honour to his Huoki- 
Tiity — in favour of a poor unfortunate Foreigner, 
who has been led into a dangerous Mifadventure. 
—I took the Hint froih a Story in the News- 
paper. 

I have not heard a Word from G — ^— B — ^, 



or his AfTociates, fince you left London. They 
Hared at me Once among the London Signs, and 
have paiTed me by ever fince without any farther 
Curlbfity. Jf I were not turned of Five-and* 
twenty, I (hould wonder at fuch an unkind Neg- 
left i but I have not been fubjeft to Siuprize fince 

that JEtz. 

Captain B has been to fee me, and I have 

paid him the Money you defired. — ^I like him ex- 
tremely. Do you know that I never was in Com- 
pany with him that he did not remind me of fome 
*Yrait in your Charafter : He looks graye, and 
fays lively Things unexpeftedly : He has a care- 

Ha k& 
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Ids Manna*, and may appear femetimes deficient 
in good BAiCdMg, nxecely from being above the 
Pun&ilios- of it 'Is your Relationfhip near enough 
'tip juftify -fa ftfong a RefeinUance ? 

I inclofe you a Bit of Scandal that I have copied 
•from 'One of 'the public Papers, for the Amufe- 
■ment of your farcaflical Friends on the other Side 
of the Water. I need not tell .you that 



i***> 



-is the Pedbn meant*— for I hope there is not an- 
other Woman in the Kingdom bad enough to 
deferve the Application* 

« ♦ « 

Adieu, my beft of Friends and Lovers ! Your 
ever fond and faithful Wife^ 

Francbs* 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXXVL 
Henry t$ Frances* 

Dublin. 
t ANDED at Two o'Clock this Morning, and 
•»-' lay at the Bagnio. Two Days and Two 
Nights at Sea; Sick — Sick — Sick. Received 
Two Letters from you that have reftored me con- 
fiderably. Content is a principal Ingredient in al^ 
Recipes for Health ; and my longing to hear from, 
you and my Children had increafed my Maladies 
on the Road. — Not but that my old Cbolic fcorped, 
tp- attack me all the Way while I laboured undep • 
other Diforders — it will be a Principal, but re-, 
fufes to be an Auxiliary, though often follcited. — ^ 
It refembles your antient Heroes — cruel) but ge- 
nerous. 

Mr. F is, here, and has been waiting for; 

me fome Time. We aie to fet out for the Coun- 
try To-morrow. I. have a World of little .Bufir 
nefles to do before I. go, which vexes me^ as it 
does not afford mQ the Leifure to anfwer both your 
pretty Letters — but. this (hall be my Amufemen^ 
oh the Road at Meal Times. A Third Letter iS' 
juft come in from you this Momenta Do not be 
ill, my charming Invalid. I (hall be well before 
Moioiog;,, and be you fo, my deareft Sympathy. 
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I have been ^vith N making a friendly In- 

qiiiry about certain Matters and Things-. The 
Situation of Affairs in that Quarter arc very un- 
pleafant at prefent, but might be mended by Ap- 
plication and Addrefs. This is enough for you — 
in the inclofed Letter I have been fuller.-^Do not 
deliver, but fend it. It will affedl your Friend^ 
and I would not have you fympathize, but where 
you can relieve. — Would to Heaven we could ! 

Mrs. D has had an Amour with Mr. 

N . She made fliort Work of it, for (he was 

detected even before (he was fufpeded. — "* Hap- 
•* py's the Wooing that*s not long a doing."— 
And the Woman that deliberates is loft. — Perhaps it 
might have been upon thefe Two prudent Con- 
iiderations that (he complied the Moment (he was 
a(ked — which they fay was the Cale. 

I am juft going to Dinner — a new Experiment 

this. I have not eat a regular Meal fince I left you^ 

ibr I do not think One can be faid to dine till 

after they have breakfafted, which I had the Plea- 

fure of doing this Morning for the Firft Time. 

I am vaftly fine drawn — un homme epuije. — As 
thin, as'ftiff, and as limbery as T , or D ■ > 

Adieu, ma Sympathie ! 

Henry. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXXXVIL 
Frances to Henry, 

THE Date of my dear Harry's laft Letter gave 
me fincere Pleafure, but the Contents ftill 
more. I will endeavour to flatter myfelf that good 
Air, Regularity, and Peace of Mind will foon 
recover you to yourfelf again —Why am I not at 
Liberty to fay, to me ? but that Event will arrive 
I hope ere long. A whole Month has elapfed fincc 
you left me, and moft Part of tliat Time is but 
added, inftead of being fubftrafted from the tedious 
Interval of our Separation — how mortifying !. . 

I have had a kind Letter from our Sifter, ini- 
yiting Fan^hon and me to ftay with her at North- 
ampton till your Return. But I cannot think of 
leaving my Harry for a Moment while he remaias 
in England i nor would he quit his Mafter's for a 
Day for any Amufement in the Kingdom, He 
(lays intirely at Home,, and ftudies inceflantly.. 
He fays he hopes to make a Fortune Abroad, and . 

is refolved that it (hall not difgrace him. 

My Eyes overflow whenever I think, fpeak, or 
write of him. I know I am laying up a Fund for 
my own Unhappinefs — but can I help it ? Sure 
Nature never endowed us with a Sufceptibility of* 
virtuous AfFeftions, without meaning that wcl 
(ho.uld moft fenfibly feel them, 

H 4, ^ ^^^^ 
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I took your Advice — I fent the Letter this 
Morning, though I was with her Yefterday Even- 
ing, and had it in my Pocket, but could not deliver 
it. The laft Paragraph above had quite thawed all 
the little Philofophy I was ever Millrefs of : Beggars 
cannot give Charity. — I could not lend that Gooi- 
fort which I fo much want to borrow myfelf. She 
is indeed a moft amiable Woman, and her Merit 
has been long fealed with me. 

I am interrupted, 

Mr. N has encumbered my Ruelky fortWs 

Hour paft, fincc I wrote Iq/l toyoi^ — for it appears 

an Age fmce I finifhed the former Paragraph. 
What an immortal Prater — for Echo never dies. 
One would fancy that fome People have no other 
Way of drawing their Breath — ^but they draw other 
l^eople's Breaths at tlie fame Time ; for I declare 
that he left me panting as much as an Air-pump 
could have done. He attempted to exert Two 
Talents with equal Unfuccefs — he would be both 
merry and wife. But he has neither Senfe enough 
to be grave, nor Wit enough to jeft. 

He has left me out of Spirits and Humour. 

Jdien ! 

Frances, 

P.^ S. The Diforder in my Eyes has returned 

with my Cold. 

X. 1?. n: T Y. ^ 
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E E T T E R DCCXXXVIIR 
Henry to Frances; 

CaJiU'Dermof.' 

WE did not leave Town the Day I e»- 
peeled. I landed on Monday, and dined 

with F — ^, Tuefday at R ^,,Wednefday at 

Lord C , Thurfday at M— — ^ and this 

Good Friday — are not all Fridays good ? — I left 
Town, and have reached this Stage. My Letters 
to you are a Domifday Bosky as I think I told yon 
once before *, in which I account with Heaven 
and you for every Thought, ASion,, and Pur*- 
pofe of my Life, 

I have thus far piu-chafed about Half my Jour- 
ney, by hard Labour and Fatigue. I travel in an 
hired Carriage conftruded upon the old Principle 
of Braces, which have totally unbraced my 
frame. Steel Springs afford One fome PltTy for 

one's Life, but the old Conftrudion of Machines 
i» Uke dragging One to Execution on ti Sledge, 

It gives me extreme Concern to hear that your 
Eyes are iy again/ You » will deftroy them ere 
long. The Weaknefs lies in the Tendernefs of 
your Nature, not of your Sight. I will not fcolrf 

'> ' • Letter CCCXX, firft Paragraph* 

H 5 ^W. 
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you on this Account j nor (hall I (if I can hdp it) 
fay One kind Thing to you during this L^er for 
the fame Reafon. 

Harry's Sedulity is; I confefs, the moft remark- 
able Inftance of the Kind I ever met with. I 
knew he would conceive a Paffion for Knowledge 
and a Contempt for Ignorance, as foon as he fhould 
mix a little with the World, — Nay, indeed he had 
ever fuch a Turn of Mind in him before — fo it 
is only his Application that is new of late. 

You and I at prefent unfortunately compleat 
the Scripture Gu^s. I have not yet recovered 
the right Ufe of m^ right Hand, I can neither 
take off, or put on my Cloaths, though I have 
firuggled hard to accomplifli it. I feel mortified. 
My Soul was formed for Independence, I have 
not been yet able to adminifter a Pinch of Snuff 
to my Olfactories fince I'firft fell ill — and what is 
extremely odd, the lirft Pinch I took with my 
left Hand fet me a fneezing. — This is a Secret to 
revive dead Snuff. I think you obferved once 
fomething firailar to this in eating of Artichokes— 
that they ftain the Fingers if touched with One 
Hand, tut leave them immaculate if you ufe the 
other, I forget which is which, but no Matter — 
die Simile is complete without the Diftindioni. 

Bu* 



Henry and Frances. 179 

'But what vexes me moft (fince it allows me to 
fi:ribble away to you) is, that I am not able tO' 
perform more than a left-handed Yawn at pre- 
fent, and the Indulgence is imperfe<Et:, unlefs One 
is at Liberty to flretch out both Arms at once. 

But you cannot imagine how. /»/m/' I am be- 
come with my left Hand, fince the other has been 
(ha(?kled« I praftifed to write with it, and really 
became intelligible in Three Days — this Difficulty 
muft have be|Bn the Origin of Stenography, JCir- 
kograpby^ and HUroglyphicks^ I had at length ob- 
tained to.fuch a Maftery in fnuffihg of Candles in 

this Way,, that Mrs. B in the Middle of 

a depending Vole, and at her own Table too^ 
would lay down her Cards^ and ciy, O ihuiF 
them agaih ! 

I am convinced that we have more Limbs given^ 
us by thei mere Bounty of Providence thaa are ab^ 
folutely neceflary to the necelTary Manoeuvres of. 
Life. — Duplicates are fuppired' only left; One 
ihould faiF; and while they continue both in A&^ 
they but.difable oneanother^ Shut an Eye; orftqp 
an Ear, and we fee, or hear much better vwth- the* 
other. And when< a Man. draws a Sword, in De^ 
fence of his Life, he always throws one Hand hor 
bind bis Back,. Buckinger wrote b^er than a^y. 

Utiu other. 
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other Man in die World, becaufe be happened 

luckily to have been born without any Hands at all. 

Thus^ my deareft Fanny, you may fee how I 

exercife myfclf in the Philofophy of Agrippinus*, 

endeavouring to accommodate itfelf to every Event. 
No Man enjoys tiie Ufes of Life with more 
Tbankfulnefs, nor r^ets its Reftrau^its with k(s 
Repining. 

But I. am- running on here at f^ch a Rate as I 

did at Holyhead latdy-, thatryou may imagine per- 

.haps I am fupplied with Briareus's, Hands at leaft. 

— Would to Heaven that you had the Eyes of 

Argus alfo! But I will have. done now, left I fhould 

put.you out of Breath. 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCXXXIX. 
Henry /^Frances. 

Farmley. 

JUST arrived here. Lady F not well, 
which I am heartily forry for. — I hope I have 
no Envy in my Nature, for the ficker I am my- 
self, the more I rejoice in the Health of others. She 
l^ftade many friendly Inquiries about you. 

9 Sc€ Letter OCCCXL, Paragraph 7. 

I -made 
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I made a lucky Difcovery To-dayr I walked 
away as ufual while the Horfes were baiting — 1 
have always fome Booic in my Pocket — I took it 
out, and read for Three Miles, without mifEng 
my Speftacles — I had forget them at firft, and 
found I did not want them for the Time. 

I thought I had been fuddenly infpired with ^ 
new Lights but I found my Miftake as foon as I 
was houfed. I find that I can fee diftinftly enough 
in the open Air ; and any Lever that would throw 
off the Roof of the Houfe, would ferve me inftcad 
of Spedlacles. 

Upon unpacking my Cloak-bag here, I find that * 
I have /£/?— obferve the Imperfeftion of Lan- 
guage — a Pair of my Small-doaths — they belong 
to the Pompadour Suit* If they are not in my 
Trunk in London, fome Potifbar^s Wife muft hzv^ 
taken hold of them in my Travels, for that was 
the Part of Jbfeph's Garb which (he laid violent 
Hands on ; as Nabal Ben JJfachar^ the learned 
Jew, has made fufficiently plain by his new Me- 
thod of Pointing — Though Biographer Triglyph 
affirms the Miftake to have arifen fimply from a 
literal Error in the Englifh Verfion, which he 
correAs by reading Shirt for Skirty which you 
know comes nearer to tke Point. 



it 
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Do, treat the Nabob with a Watch, fince he is 
become fuch an CEconomift of Time. — I (hould 
make fome Comprpmife with him at prefent, (ince 
I am become his Rival. I faw Mrs. S when 

I was in Town, and think her really.. very 

pretty. 

You know we were very near travelling, ttte a 

tcte together from London. I rejofee in the narrow 
Elcape I had. Why, Body of me, Miftrefs, I 
would not have gone the Journey with her for 
a Jaghire. What a Sham my lying by difabled* 
for a Fortnight at Chefter would have appeared to 
all the World ? — except, I hope, to you. Many 
Coincidents of this Kind, may happen, in Life,, 
which being rather unhickyy than ill-contrtvedy 
fhould warn One not to be too quick to cenfure. 

r have more Gob for you,, if the Poft would: 
(pare me more Time. 

jfdieu^ my dearifl Life f 

Henry., 
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LET T E R DCCXL. 
Frances /« Henry. 

MY dear Harry, I am forry to tell you, that 
I am as well, or rather ill qualified as yoiir^ 
felf, to make One among the Halt, as well as the 
Blind at prefent — having had the Misfortune to 
fprain my Ancle laft Thurfday. — But this Sort of 
Diflrefs is a Trifle to what I feel from the intenfe 
Heat of the Weather, which deprive^ me not only 
of the Ufe of my corporeal, but my mental Fa- 
culties alfo, and at the fame Time renders fuch 
a State of Annihilation painful to me. I do almojh 
rejoice (for I can do nothing perfeftly at prefent) 
that you are probably enjoying cooler Breezes, 
and a more temperate Zone^ in the Country of 
Ireland « 

I take your Hint about my Eyes — I wiK, indeed 
I will, for your Sake, endeavour to calm my Mind 
on the approaching Departure of our dear Boy— 
the moft dreadful Separation that I have ever, or 
frufi I fhall ever know, by reflefting frequently on- 
the hopeful Profpcft of his Advancement and 
happy Eftablifliment in Life. But tender Feelings, 
you fay, make tender Eyes — then lie it fo, for I 
would not lofe my Heart to fave my Sight. I can 
ftill hear .you, though I Ihould be blind* 
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I have taken the Hint alfo, that I am fure you 
intended by indofing me an Advertifement cut 
out fiom One of the London Papers, though you- 
did not mention a Word of it in your Letter^ 
I had feen it before^ fome Time ago, and deter- 
mined to make fome Inquiry upon the Subjed. 
But like the Seed /own in fandy Ground^ the Cares 
and the Follies of the World had choaked up the 
virtuous Concern I felt for the diftrefied Objeft,. 
till my ever dear and humane Monitor roufed my 
ReSedion, and made me blu(h to think that fuch 
^ Scene of Diftrefs (hould have made fo flight an 
Impreffion as to have flipt my Attention ever 
fince. 

I have inquired at Almon*s. The unhappy 
Woman's Name is Kimber, Her Hulband wrote 
a Peerage of "England, and fome fentimental and 
well meant little Pieces. Her Diftrefs is as great 
as has been reprefented, but the Donations arifing 
from it very fmall. There is fcarce any Body in 
To An — and ^iftant Objefts neither aflfe<ft out 
Sight or Feeling fo much as thofe that are near. 
And yet, at what an Interval of Space did this 
unhappy Sufferer find the Means to prefs upon 
your Heart ! O my <iear Henry ! if my Efteem 
or AfFe6Hon for you could admit Increafe^ this 
little Incident mufl make the full and natural 

Currenu 
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Currents of Sympathy overflow, as th^ do, this 
Moment, at. my Eyes* — You bid me regard my 
Sight in vain, while you do fuch Things as 
thefe. 

I dined Yefterday at Twickenham with the 
CUve ; and the Heat of the Weather, even there, 
was almoft intolerable. — Then think what it muft 
be in the torrid Zone of Hyde-Street 3 and pity 
your poor broiling, but affectionate 

Frakoss* 



LETTER DGCXLI. 
Henry to Frances. 

Farmky^ 

I Have, thank God, recovered the Ufe of my 
Arm at laft, though not yet the Strength of 
it. I cm raife it tins Day to the Crown of my 
Head, and extend it to the Soles of my Feet alfo, 
ib that as foon as I (hall fini(h this Letter I will 
ihave myfelf and pare my Nails, that I may no 
longer look like the Hermit of the hollow Tree. 

I knew I fhould be well laft Poft, becaufe my 
Cholic returned upcii me juft after I had fealed 
piy Letter to you 5 for I kaow no Relief 

from 
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from One Ilkiefs, but by its giving Place to fome 
other — This, however, is a lucky OEconsmy in my 
Conftitution, that I can rarely fpindYvfo Dif- 
orders at the fame Time — this would be burning 
the Candle at both Ends. 

This new Attack has been only flight, and 
feemed as if it had but juft called in, en pajfant^ 
to difmifs my Rheumatifm ; for when I had got all 
the Apparatus in Readinefs for an Horfe-radifti 
Emetic, it was frightened a\vay, as the Xboth-ach 
generally is on the Appearance of a Surgeon; and 
its Re-vifits fince have been fcarce worth medidnal 
Application* 

My Ailment is thought to be a bilious Cholic— 
be it fo, and let me reafon thus : All Perfons of 
warm AfFe£i:ions are fubjeft to Jealoufy — thy 
Fondnefs and Fidelity have faved my Mind from 
that Hydra of Calamities^ but a fimilar TormenI 
has taken Pofleflion of my Body ; for no Mart 
furely, could ever fay more ftrongly, in a literal 
Scnfe, what Horace does in a metaphorical One, 

diffcili bile tumet jecur^ than I. 

It is happy, but amazihg, to perceive how little 
EfFe<ft my Diforders have generally upon my out- 
ward Appearance — it is perhaps becaufe I do not 
give my Mind to them. They would not be per- 
foaded here that I had been ill 3 and I was obliged" 

tQ 
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to oppafe my left H^nd to their Breads, to pany 
the Embraces of my Friends. There is no Way 
of accounting for this, but by fuppofing that 
Diftemper has grown fo natural to me, that it be^ 
comes me at laft. 

Mr. F gave me a Letter To-day from 

Harry, incloftd to him — ^I happened to be affefted 
with it. For when there is no One by for whom I 
have any Tendernefs, I' am perhaps One of th,c.^ 
moft affeSled Coxcombs breathing. He inquired 
the Contents, I gave him the Letter, and he was 
plcafed with it. He faid fome Things — no Mat- 
ter ; the Kindnefs of them pleafed ixie more than 
the Compliment. ^ 

I am forry for poor 's Mifchance, but 

yet am glad to find that the Town is beginning to 
kick at Nonfenfe, Plagiary, or Unoriginality. I. 
pity the Misfortune of poor H - — ^ more, on, 

account of a very pretty motherlefs Daughtcjt he 
has unprovided for. 

I am pl^eafed with thefb lad Sermons of Sterne 
which I brought over— they are in the proper Stile 
aind Manner of Pulpit Difcourfes. No Theologi- 
cal Point urged or infifted upon, but tending 
merely to perfuade thofe who arc already ccnvinc d. 
Sermons aeed be no Jonger ctncionary *, as xh% 
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Fathers ftiled them. They do him great Honour^ 
I think J and if he had wrote Nothing elfe, his 
Name might have ranked high among the Di- 
vines. Read them — particularly the Seventh and 
Tenth. 

Love and BleiTmgs. Amen ! 

My deareji Lif€^ adieu ! 

Henily* 



^^ 



LETTER DCCXLn» 
Francss to Hekry. 

« 

I Truly rejoice with you on the Recovery of 
your Arm, and, do fuppofe that you are become 
a perfedl Ambidexter by this Time. When my 
right Hand was reftored to me, after being broken, 
I thought the Senfation was like that of meeting a 
long abfcnt Friend, when one had almoft given 

over the Hope of ever feeing them again. I very 
well remember my taking it. in my left Hand, and 
preffmg it to my Breaft — ^that was, I believe, the 
firft pleafing Prefltire I had ever felt, for it was be- 
fpre I ever knew you* 

Meflieurs Vanfittart,, Scrafton, and Ford arc 
appointed Commiflloners to India by the Company 

of Directors, and I have got my Son introduced 

ta 
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to them all, I received a very kind Letter from 

Mrs. W 1 upon this Occafion, . I have great 

Obligations to her : She is a very agreeable, fen- 
fibie, and I have Reafon to fay, a very friendly 
Woman. 

I fhall read Sterne's laft Publication fince you 
defire it; and indeed, the Chara<fter you give of 
this Work recommends it ftrongly to me. — Whit 

you fay (hould be the Purport of all Sermons j for 
' the World wants Advice more than Information in 
Matters of Religion nov7. 

The Weather remains ftill infufferable — I am 
afraid it may ripen my Cold into a Fever. When 
I fee rhy dear Son panting for Breath, I begin to 
tremble for him when laid on Indians Soil. How 

« 

do you indure the prefent Climate who could be 
•warm though laid on Greenland's Coajif 

Eitha* of thefe Situations would be an Eden to 
*me, if I was fure of having you always with me ; 
but thefe hateful Separations become every Year 
more painful to me from the melancholy Reflec- 
tion that each Year takes away fr6m that Portion 
of Time which Providence has kindly allotted for 
our fpending together j and brings us nearer to 
the fatal ^ra of our final Parting.— -I wifli I could 
avoid ever thinking on this fad Subjedt, or on the 

Departure 
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•Departure of my dear, dear Child \ but my Mind 
is alas ! the true wet Nurfe erf Woe. 

I am going to dine with Mrs, — — — . we are 
l)ut ill qualified to be Companions to eaeh other, 
but lefs fo to any other Perfons. She loves and 

efteems you. Poor P is ftill at Fulham, and 

in tl^ fame bad State of Health. The worthy 
Cocke almoft Heart-broken on account of his 

Friend Mrs.^T 's Death. In (hort, our once 

chearful Coterie is dwindled into a fmall aftd 
forrovvful Party at prefent. ! return to us foon, 
?ind kidnap pur dear Chaplain over wfth you. 

I envy you your Conftitution. Heat only melts 
you— but it burns me. I have endured a fevere 
Head-ach thefe Three Days. " It is an irkfomc 
Thing to be obliged to bear an Enemy on one's 
Shoulders. Your Children are good and well. 
Adieu, my Life ! I am not able to write another 
Line 5 but in Thought, Word, and Deed, am 
moft truly and gratefully your own 

Frances. 
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LETTER DCCXLIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

My dear Fanny, FarmUy. ' 

T Am juft returned from our Eledicn, or their 
^ Election, or Nobody* s Eleftion, as ufual. The 
Two Kings of Brentford marched into the Court- 
houfe together, and returned themfelves feparate]y. 

Nor do thefe Two Negatives make One Jfffr* 
tnative between them, but rather, like equal ^an^ 
titles in Algehra^ deftroy each other. 

The Corporation is really without a legal Ma- 
giftrate, and has been fo thefe many Years.^^ 
However, bad is the Beji . is on our Side the 
Queilion* I wifh the Mandamus was once fped, 
that there might be an End of this Semel in Jnno 
Pilgrimage of mine. 

The voyaging Part of ihefe Expeditions is what 
I lament moft. I (hould compound, if all the 
Time I am on Board were but fo many Days 
taken out of my Life — which they are at beft, as I 
remain all the while totally incapable either of the 
Enjoyments of the Mind, or the Comforts of the 
Body ; but they are rather fo many Days added t9 

3 ^} 
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my Deaths by the Sicknefs and Pain I fufier, from 
the Firft Moment to the Lad. 

I am now at Leifure to re-read and obfcrvc upon 
your dear Letters, which I could not poffibly at- 
tend to while my Body and Mind laboured under 
tlie Uneafmefs of a Journey and an Election. 
I have fprcad them now in their Order of Sue- 
ceflion before me. 

That you are One of the beft--^I will not fay 
Travellers, but Fellow'travcllcrs^ I ever journeyed 
with, I do hereby acknowledge — and this is a . 
Circumftance that renders our Separation, on fuch 
Occafions, the more to be regretted by me.— I 
travel as happy as a Snail Avith its Houfe on its 
Back, while I am bleH: with that Companion, 
whofe Cheerful nefs and Acquiefccnce in all 
Wants and Difficulties on the Road, as well as 
through Life, make me feel every where as if 
I was at Home. 

How much have I wanted you, particularly in 
my laft Journey from Dublin ! As ufual, I nei- 
ther eai, or drank, till I reached my Night's Stage, 
which Vv'as Crijile-Dermot. There was no Fifh to 
be had, and all other Viands are equal to me. I 
put my Life into their Hands, and they ferved mc 
up a Roman Sportula exaftly. It was un Rechauffe 

of Mutton, Veal, and Lamb, fried in Lard — 

they 



Hienry and Ffance^; t(^ 

they had bought it, Ifuppofir, out oriome Beggar's 
Scrip at the Door juft Before P arrived*.— I faid 11135 
dd Grace over it ; but could not mal^e a Meal* — t 
^fent it away, and called fbr a Coujjfe.of'Eggs, ib 
which I happened to be lucky enough, as thece wa« 
but One of them.muftyw 

You know I am ufed of late to take a raw- Bgg 
in a Morning, fetting out on a Journey, as it is the 
only Morfel that Motion does not always, quarrel 
with. But I loft the Benefit of that R^imen on 
this Expedition, though I flopped at every Village 
in my Way from Dublin hither. The Eggs^ were 
produced indeed, but the Hen-wives were fuch 
fquaKd and difgufting Figures, or performing fuch 
nafty Manoeuvres at the Time, that I could not 
bear to touch any Thing that I faw come out of 
their Hands. He who framed the Proverb of an 
Egg and a Nut^ had never feen an Irifti Sluty I am 
xxrtain* 

Your Paragraph on the Tranfit of Venus is 
lively. — But have the Aftrologers really predicted 
:any fuch Effect, with regard to female Gbnftitu- 
t)ons ? For indeed, all I know of that Lady's 
Divinity — is not in the Heavens abovej but on the 
Earth beneath. 

1 am much obliged to you for the high Com- 
pliment yt>u pay to my Philofophy, or ratlier to an 

Vol. VI. I higher 
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higher CharaSer — my Feelings. I might flatter 
myfelf that this may be true, from a certain Ana- 
logy I have ever been fenfible of in another Par- 
ticular too. I am a very Niggard to myfelf in all 
Manner of Indulgences and Expences of Fortune, 
but I grant a plenary Indulgence to others; and 
would bankrupt Crcefus for thofe I love. 

My Arm acknowledges your kind Remem- 
brancc, and moft cordially longs to repeat again the 
firft A£tton you have imputed to it — and till that 
happy Time returns it (hall never ceafe fondly to 
cxercife the Second — in the mean while, I wifli 
that it did not continue ftill fo refractory with me 
in the common Offices of Life. I can neither 
(have myfelf, nor buckle my Shoes yet, though I 
flattered myfelf tliat I was able to do fo Three 
Days ago. 

This Inability has fufFered my Toe-nails to 
become fuch Talons, that I cannot walk without 
extreme Pain — fo that if I do not foon recover the 
Ufe of my Hands, I may' poflibly lofe the Ufe of 
my Legs — though of what Service can they be to 
me, or even to the Quadrupeds of the Field, during 
the prefent moft difmal Seafon, except to fly for 
Slielter from the Inclemencies of the Skies. 
Wlmt Weather is here ! I am writing now by a 

Stove 
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Stove Coal-fire, and the Dog-days that are. near 
at Hand, threaten to be no better than Cur-days* 

My Fellow-traveller did not play me fair. I 
was not able to write at the Time he left me ; and 
would have dilated to him ; but he refufed, faying 
that he would be in London before the Port, and 
immediately call on you, and acquaint you with my 
Situation, better than it was poffible to do by 
Letter. He is a mere Man of Bulinefs j and look- 
ing upon all Tendernefs,~ Sentiment, aad'fymp^- 
thetic Anxiety to be but Counters^ thought that a 
Line wrote from his own might be fufficient. 

Adieu^ my Wife and Children ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCXLIV. 
Henry to Frances. 

I Am aitived a le Voijinage. The Races begin 
To-day near Farmley, which drove me away 
from thence, and I have gained my Stage before 
the fwifteft Horfe there, hy only fetting out about 
Six Hours before he ftarted, and taking my own 
Courfe. There are many Ways of excelling in 
Life— the rifing early, and following the Bent 

1 2 that 
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that Natun: points out to us^. are Two of the 
principal Ones* 

There was but one genend Voice- of Acdama- 
tion to be heard between tljefc Two Families^ on 
the Subjeft of your Novel. They have done 
nothing but weep and praife in Little Creep- 
moufe fat up all Night to finifh it, as (he expefled 
to fell in Labour every Minute, and that ir would, 
(he faid, have difturbed her Mind in Articulo Fitay 
€tut Mortisy that (he had not finifhed it. 

Your Friend Mrs. A B (aid that (he 

would not have been fa much lurprized if you 
had produced an Epic Poem in Greek:, becaufe 
that it was poflfible to have framed fuch a Work 
by the Dint of Genius, which you might be en- 
dowed with by Nature, and of Learning, which 
you might have acquired in your Study. But 
where, in the Name of Aftonifhment, added (he, 
could (he have made herfelf fo perfed Miftrefs of 
that courtly Eafe, polite Stile,, and refined Senti* 
mcnt, which can be liearned only where only they 
are praclifed, in the higher Ranks of Life ? 

This I afTure you was her Remark, and thefc 
her very Words, as well as I can now recoiled 
them. However, it was more in order to turn 
away from a certain Paragraph of your laft Letter, 
than to repeat her Obfenvation, that I fend it 'fo 

yoH 
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you at prefent. But I cannot think of laying your 
Letter afide, without juft hinting at the Paf&ge I 
did not care to dwell on, which I (hall do by only 
referring to a Piece of yourown'Philo&^jrinthe 
'laft Paragraph of Page 62, Volume 2d. of the 
Delicate Diftrefs — Do^ior^ cure thyfelf. 

The Cldfenefs of LarkheePs Embrace hurt my 
Arm^ ere (he was aware — ^you know her j>reci- 
pitate and affedionate Manner. I forgave her the 
Pain, and fol'wotild have -done the^PleHfure too, 
as handfome as ihe* really is.*-)No, no — if ever I 
ingage in an A mour, it (hall be in Favour of . 



She (hall bemy onlyOi/V<S^— and yoa know ttie is 
One. She is really a 'very good Cfcature, and 1 
fiTmetimes fed a -Sort of corapaflionatc DeTpair 
for her. Surely it could never be deemed a Sin, 
where there would be fo little Pleafure, and fo 
much Charity. PaJ/ion is a Vice, to be fure, but 
Compajfum is a Virtue, as furcly. — Shew her thi$r, 
Paragraph, if yoti dare^ 

I might frame a Cupid*s Paradife with all the 
Loves -that -are now breathing out toward yoa 

firom this Quarter, "but I am in Hafte at prefent to 
rid my Hands of you, that I may go take a 
Walk in the Groves, -and commune with you ia 
mental Converfe, till the Dew warns me Home 
again.. 

, I a ^ The 



198 Letters letween 

*« The Dews of the Even ihoft carefully /hun — 

*« They're the Tears oftheDayfor theLofsof theSun/* 

A bA Faux hrillant this ! 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCXLV. 
France^s to Henry. 

I Thank yoii extremely for your pleafant and 
cheerful Letter, and pray return my beft 
Thanks to our Friends, a le Voifmage^ for Indul- 
ging you with my Praife. They have found you 
out, and know as well as I do that they could not 
flatter you more agreeably. However, I will ac- 
cept it all ferioufly, becaufe it affords me fincere 
Pleafure to be complimented by Perfons whofe 
Heads and Hearts I have fo high an Opinion of. 
I am heartily glad you fpend your Time fo much 
a voire gre, as you feem to do. — Mine never paf- 
fed more dully. The continuing Heat of the 
Weather both difpirits and debilitates me, and I 
much fear that I (hall not be able to ftruggie 
through this raging Summer amidfl the Duft wA 

S^yQursof Loixdoa. 
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I wlfti I could retreat fomewhere to the Country 
for a Month while you are away — but a Woman 
is fuch an helplefs Animal alone ! I might take 
my Daughter with me indeed, but that would be 
only increafing the Incumbrance, and I cannot 
think of dealing my Son from his Matter's, as it 
would be doing him an Injufti^e, and an Unkind- 
nefs both, as 1 know it would be but gnidgingly, 
and of Neceflity, that he would quit them even for . 
a Day. 

The Directors have for fome Time been divided 
in their Opinions with regard to the Three Super- 
vifors that were intended to be fent to India, fb 
that the Point is not yet determined upon whether 
any fhall go or no.-^I am perfectly at Eafe about '^ 
•this Matter, though my Son fhould thereby lofe . 
the Advantage of the Recommendations he has 
gbtained to the Three Gentlemen named to that 
Employ J for whatever (hall be refolved upon for 
the Benefit of the Company, muft alfo be fervice- ^ 
'able to the Adventurers on that Eftablifhment. 

I ftrive, you fee, upon every Difficulty and Dif- 
appointment in Life, to think like you, and hope 
to become an Optimiji before I die, fo as to be 
able to think even of Death in the fame Light. 

Amen^ and adieu! 

Frakces. 

I4 ?>?.• 
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P. S. Ad^ Son is juft CQjne.io from thel&dia- 
hou&^ and tells me that the P4enipo'$ ait 
^xedat \2(^^^fi^ much the bftfer I fay now. 



LETTER DCCXLVI. 
4faN«Y 'to Frances. - 

Le Voljinagtn 

I Am- now -fitting tin a Bow^ dedicated >by Mrs. 
^'•^'■'^Xsi'ifenry.aiHlFfYinces. ": Here Baucis, 
^' there Philemongcew/' The Day. is fine, aii4 
•aJPeacock has juft perched before me, fpreading 

its retrofpeSfwe Tail, and 'blazoning its jfrgus iEyts 
•full upon mc. Juno did well .to convert thofc Ob- 
jefts to Ornament, which ifailed to be of life.— 
This is.'too much the Emblem of .moft modem 
iBcauty. Who is it that fo pertly compares Women 
-to Peacocks, whoxharm moft in Silence? 

I have not heard a Word from you thefe Six 

IVIonths. I do not cnvyUlyffes his Wifdom, fo 

:much as I do bis Winds^ that :I m%ht be able to 

fupply my Penelope conAantly with a £ur Gale to 

waft her Letters over to me. I know no more cjf 
you now than I could ^during my fickly Peregri- 
nation lately from London, However, I really 

never 
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inevjsr did pofs my Abfence fo pkstfimtly — bating: 
,myillners> ^ml tb^ not Jbearing from yoti^ tlumi 
did during that Interval*^ — ioic I never was from' 
you fo Jong ^/Mt^-^snd believe ,me that the "firft 
Time J ;£Diind onyfelf fo was when I ,got inta 
Cotnpany — I vant your Society mare at fuoh^ 
Titnes than in Solitude— I ibel the Privatio]:i of 
it ftronger from Comparifon in fuch Situations,^ 
and would be glad alio to make my Friends ibme^ 
better Return for their Icind AttQption^ and Indul- 
fgencies toward me than J aai able iipgly to render 
,them.. 

My Cholic has returned upon me lately moff 
feverely. I wreftled all Night, like Jacob— not with, 
an Angel though, but a Fiend. The fliort In- 
tervals of £afe I fometimes amamufed with, are 
but malicioufly intended. The Senfe of Pain is. 
jduJled Jjy Ufe, and this ingenious Tyrant of mine* 
jonly intermits itsStripes, to make me feel the 
JScourgc with greater Pungency. But what is Phi- 
lofophy without its Trials ? Socrates bad his Xan^ 
tlppe^ and I my Cholic— fo I flrive to eonfole my- 
fclf, by preferring my bofim Enemy to his.. 

I have finiOied the Work I had in Hand when: 
I left you. — They fpeak well of it here 5 One of 
them faid that the Soul of Confucius breathed throughi 
it. They would have rne publilh it by Subfcrip- 

1 5 tioa 
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tioa — but there . are only a few Perfons tBat I 
Ihould choofe to let into the Secret of my being the 
Aiuhor — Befides, perhaps I may have trefpafied oa 
my liiirati Friends too much already in that Way. 
Though I may pleafl a Sort of poetical Lrcena for 
being an Highwayman— I live a Freebooter on the 
Public— One of the worft Sort too^ as I rob none 
but Friends. 

Mr. F paid me a poUte Compliment upon; 

the Occafion : ** I would not have you ever pub- 
" li(h Subfcriptbns for any of your Works, fafd 
*• he, but fend them about to your Friends, and 
** let them pay as they likeJ**^ So faying, he paid 
as I liked for his Set,, as you may fee by the 
Inclofed. 

Creepmovfe is not delivered of her Mountain yet ; 
(he loves and admires you, and fo do all the 
Voijinage. I inclofe you a Letter from her. We 
of this Houfe go to Farmley To-morrow, and 
perhaps I may have better Luck with thePacquets 
or Pofts there. 

BlelEng to our Children, 

Adieu ! 

Henry. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCXLVIL 
Frances to Henry. 

My dear and happy Wanderer, 

I Sincerely congratulate you o;i the agreeafab - 
Variety of your Situations, and as much upon 
your having put a Period to your Work — I long 
to fee it, that I may join my Plaudit to the Appro* 
bation of your other Friends. I am fure it was 

T B that alluded to the Spirit of Confu" 

dus. There is a Glow in his Expreifion often, that 
I admire extremely — it is like the Complexion that 
arifes from Health, and proceeds from the honefl: 
Warmth of a found Heart. 

I have fometimes told yoUy that 'if my Nature 
could admit of Envy, I ihould feel it flrongly on 
contemplating the Pleafure you mud mutually give 
and receive, a U Voiftnage, And I pofitively de- 
clare that if you ever go to Ireland again, and (h€>uld 
refufe to let me accompany you> I will mofl aflured- 
ly follow you there. I love Travelling, I love my 
Friends, and I love you — then why, prithee why,, 
if I do not damp your's, muft 1 be debarred of thole ■ 
rational Delights while I am capable of enjoying. 
them> and left, like a Citizen's hanging Garden^ «^o 

16 .. wither 
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mther out of a Window in the Heal, Sdnk, Smde, 
and Duft of London ? 

Your AUufion to Free-booting unluckily holds 
farther than you hint at— ^r like them we are 
never the richer for the Spoil, and like them we 
live in a Sort of merry Defpair too--you with 
imore Hopes, and I with most Fears, than may 
have perhaps any real .Foundation. But thou ait 
the happier Rogue of the Two ; and long, very 
long,. may you remain fo^^^-and I (hall be.«ver fadf- 
fied to receive my Happtneis hy Refle^on from 
your's. 

I am impatient to hear of little B— — 's &fe 
Accouchement J and that (he will not labour in valn^ 
as heretofore. I have received her long delayed 
Letter, and (hall certainly anfwer it before the 
Birth of her next Child, provided (he docs not 
come before her Time. Notwithftanding her 
Lazinefs, I think (he loves me, as I am very fure 
I do her, moft fincerely. 

I enjoyed a fnug Party with the Remainder of 
our Coterie, Yefterday Evening. We agreed not to 
mention any One of the abfent Members during 
the Night, as this occafions always uneafy Re- 
flexions. Our Converfation therefore took a new 
Turn, which was an Advantage to it, as Variety, 

when- 
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whenever it can be indulged with Innocence, i& 
always pleafing. 

Take Notice, my dear Vagrant, that there is 
above a Week between the Dates of your Two 
laft Letters, and there were Ten Days pafled 
:bef(»;e I received them, which I did both atx>nQe : 
This latter Circumftance might have been 
owing to the Delay of the Pacquets — the former 
could not. The Slackening of our Correfpoad- 
cnce would be the moft diiagreeable Means th$t 
could be found out to inform me thdt I am ^aw» 
ing old. 

But I will not dwell on fo irkfome a Subjedl.; 
itherefpre adieu, thou deareft Plcafure of my 
.youthful Day3 ! thou kind Companion of my 
.ripened Years ! And O ! may I be ftUl bleft 
•enough to add, thou Comfort, Stay, and Support 
,of my declining Age ! 

Adieu^ my 411! my every IVlJh in One ! 

« 

Franccs. 
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LETTER DCCXLVIIL 
. Frances to Henry. 

NOW pray, good Mr. Henry, is it you, or the 
Poft-boys that are playing ranty come Scout^ 
^nd not letting me get a Letter from you under a 
Fortnight^s Interval ? O ! the Poft-boys to be fiuc 
are folely in Fault.*— I will endeavour to believe h 
—and fo be it. 

But let me aflc you another Queftion — are you 

not tired yet of the focial Joys of Kilkenny, and 
have you any Thoughts of vifitingy^r^/g^w Paris 
again ? For my own Part, I grow rather impa- 
tient at the Kind of forlorn and widowed Life I 
have led fo long ; and pofitivcly declare, that if you 
abfent yourfelf much longer, I (hall begin to corr- 
fider myfelf as a maiden Gentlewoman (and many 
fuch Aiaidens I believe' there are) and fhall not 
fufFer you to approach me nearer than any other 
male Creature, before you fhall have fuffered the 
Pains and Penalties of a fpic and fpan new Court- 
fliip, by way of performing ^arantine. I think 
1 could hold out Forty Days at leaft in. the Hu- 
mour I am at prefent.. . 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps you will tell me that you have been 
courting nne all your Life. ** But what have I 
«* to do with thee, O Shalum! while thou re- 
•' maineft enamoured with the Beauties of the 

" Irifti Meads'* — (perhaps I might fay Maids) 
••' and preferreft the waving Verdure of the Woods,. 
'*' and the luxurious Bowers of Le Voifmage^ to 
*« the Delights of Hyde-Street with thy Hilpa:' 

I am pleafed with the Idea of our being ante^ 
diluvian Lovers j and, in reality, 1 believe that 
our mutual AffeAion has as much exceeded the 
ufual Mortality of fuch Sentiments, as the Lives 
of Hilpa and Shalum have done thofe of us poor 
Ephemeras y or Infeds of a Day. And ifj as I . 
think, there is no Life without Love, we may well 
be confidered by our Cotemporaries to be as 
great Prodigies as if we had aftually exified before 
the Flood* 

Harry is perfedUy wxll, and ftudious as ever*. 
My poor Fan^on has had a flight Fever, but is 
quite out of Danger, and recoveiing, thank God, 
in fpite of this Dog-Jiar Weather, which fiill rages. 
, I hsc/ejiramed my Leg as ufual, which will rejirain 
me at Home, and deprive me of fome folitary 
Mufings in the Mufaum Gardens, which I have 
obtained Permiffion to walk in fmce you left me^ 

My 
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My Brother has made a Prefent to )rour Son tit [ 
a large handfome Seal, with yovff Arms fxagax&H . 
upon it. The Attention and R^gaird ihewn evca 
in fuch a Trifle, weighs more with me than At 
Gold, though it were an Ingot. The finallrf 
Tokens of Friendlhip are aptt .to endear xis to 
each other more than the higheft Beneficence of 
Patronage. Mutual Affection is a -dror^er Ce- 
ment of Society than mutoal latqreft* kt h^l- 

Jators &ty what they will about political Compafi. 
Adieu, my dear Shabtwu I will not write an- 
other Line ^— till I hear from you, tboMgh I ihaK 
fver remain mod truly aufl ^St&xoxxaxdy your food 
tadconftant 

HiLPA. 



LETTER DCCXLIX. 

Henry to Frances* 

* 
Cloyne'. 

I Have been here thefe Two Days. I found I 
had Time to fpare, and thought it no Im- 
morality to fpend it pleafantly. I can have np 

Bufinefs in Dublin till Mr. B *s JExecutors 

meet to deliv ^»p my Papers to Mr.. Swift* 

Our 
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Our Friends here were much rejoiced to fee me, 
and afked many Queftions about you — and fome 
gf them fo very minute^ that they teftified their 
Friendjhip^ according to a very juft Obfervalion of 
yours, in One of Two Letters I'had the PIcafure 
of receiving from you juft as I had mounted my 
Saddle for this Journey, and which I read on 
Horfeback at the Hazard of my Neck. 

The Bifhop has given me the Gloves you de- 
fired him to befpeak, but they are not worth 
fending for fo^far of late — they had a Name once 
heire, but they have forfeited it long fince : That 
is too much the "Way of i^ll Iri(h Manufaftors— 
lay -'Mtdrf€t£lsri. But there is a -ftronger Reafoni 
than this againft iemj>loying his Lord(hip for the 
future, which is, that he refufes Payment, 

What is the Reafon that you are eternally hurt- 
ing One or other of my^handTome'Legs ? theyarc 
always falling foul of each ot^r Avheoever my 
Back is tumed*--they aiie not to \xt trufted /to- 
gether, I find, and are like fome Peopk .of our 
Acquaintance, only good Friends at a Dyiancc. 

I will tell you an extraordinaiy Tl>i^, .that was 
iieally the Refult of that very Paragraph of yoursu 
-^I r«ad ypur Jitter pvier again iaft Ni^t, juft 
tbefore I went to Bed ^ and your ^Quibble bistween 
ftbc Vf.QXi^Jlraia ^nd rffir^in happened to ftrike 

m^ 
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me, as you are fcldom ufed to deal in fazhjeut 

de Mots. . ■ ^ 

** Are not wc Moderns more nice than wife^ (faid 

I to myfelf, as I was laying my Head on the 
Pillow) ** to reprehend fuch Sportings of Fancy 
•* and Expreflion as thcfe, which may be fup- 
** ported by many Paflages from the Antients, and 
" which AriJlotU himfelf has thought worthy of a 

*• Figure for ? — Nay, which we have certainly 
** Scripture Authority for, in the Equivoque of 
^« Peter and a Ruh. \ 

" When Puns are theJVtt of a Perfon, they are \ 
** abominable — but when the Folly only, they 

(hould plead the Privilege of a Relaxation. 

When the higheft of an Author's Talents, .ex- 
*' ecrable — but when the loweft, admiffible. 
** Swift, Cowley, Shakefpear, and tlie Sun, had 
** Spots, if we'muft deem them fo." 

I fell afleep, and fell alfo into a Set erf Com- 
pany among fome. Literati, whofe Names I was 
not brought to Bed of, who happened to be de- 
bating upon this very Mode of ExprefTnn. All I 
can now recoUeft of the Converfation was, how 
I delivered myfelf on the Subje^, which w^s ex- 
aftly in thefe Words : A Pun^ faid I, may not 
improperly be ftiled punica fidesy as it is efteemed 
to be a Species of falfe TVit. 

Is 



C€ 
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Is there not fuch a Super Aition, as that when 
Folks become witty in their Dreams, they are 
near their End ? But there is perhaps a natural 
Reafon- for this, that when People are about ta- 
king leave of their Senfes, they become all /«- 
telleSf of Courfe-^you will not take this Inftance, 
however, I hope, for a very mortal Symiptom 5 but 
you will allow it to be equivocal at leaft. 

You have left Reafon for complaining of this 
Weather, fince you are not able to walk. And 
indeed, we have had a Spurt of hot Sun lately 
here, which has diftrcjQTed me too : It is not plea- 
fant in the Firft Place— and I (hould think from 
the Analogy of Nature, that it cannot be whole- 
feme neither. All Plants perfpire as. w/ell as Ani- 
mals, but Ever-greens the leaft of any. An:d it 
is certain, that People live longer in all the nor- 
thern than in the fouthern Climes. 

Your Novel is in great Rcqueft in this Country, 
The Bifhop /peaks of it. A very pretty Mifs 
Berkley fat up reading it all Night, and her At- 
tention was fo great, that (he fuffercd her Cap to 
take Fire, but faid, that (he quenched it with her 
Tears. You muft be acquainted with all that 
charming Family, if ever yoxx follow me to Ireland^ 

as you threaten in One of your laft Letters. 

I met 
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I met with our Scries here, .and happening ta 
look at the Number of the lafl Letter of the Fourth 
Volume, I find it to be DLXII, upon which I 
amufed myfelf with a whimfical Calculation, that 
at the common Price of a Groat a Letter, they 
would have amounted to the Sum of Nine Pounds 
Seven Shillings and Four Fence \ but deducting 
the Expence of Paper, Printing, and Binding, out 
of the current Price of them, they actually do not 
come to -Farthings a Piece. It is well we did not 
write them for the Prefs, or this would mortify 
me. Let us publifh nothing but Sermons *for the 
future, and try to lay up our Treafure in Heaven^ 
for there is no doing fo on Earth, in this Way 
at leaft. 

Have you evo'-read Chaucer ? — I never 'had titt 
lately. I am charmed with him — I TK>t only 

think him the grcateft, but the fweetcft and moft 
learned Poet that ever wrote. There is indeed 
too much of Balder daft) ^ if you undiirftand that 
Word, in fome bf *his Foems — Tht Miller^ s TaUy 
The Reve^Sy and One or Two others; but his 
PhilofojJhy exceeds Pope's Ethics, and his Subr 
limlty his Homer, or even Homer himfelf. I 
hope— 1 hope, you have never read him, and we 
will perufc him together at meeting, what is fit to 
be read of him. 

Never 
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Never tell me any more^of your (hug Parties, 
for it makes me envy you. Yes, do, for then I 
hope and' flatter myfelf that you arc happy. I 
was much plealed with your Scheme of Conver- 
fation. I fliould triumph if the Hint had been 
your own. Thou art, my dear Heautonti ♦, too 
apt to dwdl upon the fonthre Side of every 
Object. 

There- is a Scold for you now; but let us (hake 
Hamh and* be Friends again this Moment, for I 
am, my dear Hilpaj your own 

ShaXum. 

P. S, I (end you a pretty Poem that T picked' up 

here. 



LETTER DCCL. 
Frances /« Henry. 

IMorr heartily thank my dear Harry for his 
lonjg and pleafant Letter fiDm-Cloyne, and in* 
^eed his Epiftles- ought to be both at prefent^ 
conlidering the anxious Time that muff elapfe 

* A Contra^ioD of Heautoatimortmeuoi , or Tlie SeU^terilientot^ 
Ac Title of One of Terence's Plays. 

2 b€t\Ne«i\= 
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between the Dates, as the neareft of them are 
from Eight ta Eleven Days afunder. But I do not 
mean to Jet you Tajksy as yo\i pertly replied to me 
once, and I (hall endeavour not to worry you, or 
myfelf, about this Matter any more, if I can 
help it. 

Pray return my Compliments to our good 
Friends where you are. You make me envy you 
in almoft every Letter j and I am prevented from 
faying I long to be with you as c^en as I do, left 
the good Company you aflbciate with every where 
(hould be fufpe£^ed for coming in for more than its 
Share in my fond Wifhes. 

I have fometimes told you that the Irifti Ladies 
Heads are generally littered — perhaps you might 
have underftood me literally, and thought they 
wanted Combing. But, alas ! neither Bouvilla^ 
nor Racine are able to racommoder that Part of 
them, that is the moft derange — I mean their poor 
dear Brains (if they have any). As a Proof of this 
Libel, I am now to acquaint you of a long, 
tirefome, ftupid Confufion, that has been lately 

madft by and between Mrs. and Mrs. 

about , which has ^moft vexed me^ as Ka- 
tharine fays, paji my Patience. 
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• # # ♦ 

You may now probably think I have fpoken 
very tenderly upon the Subjed^, when I lay my 
Charge only againft the Heads of the Parties, as 
there appears to be fo much Room for a more 
ill-natured Perfon to fufpeft the Hearts upon this 
Occaiion. But, thank God, I never carry my 
Refentment againft Meannefs or Folly farther than 
can be exprefled in Merriment — I forgive, when- 
ever I laugh J and I intreat that you will acquiefce 
in the fame Horatian Manner alfo, and not mince 
them up. Head and Pluck together, as my dear 
Juvenal is too apt to do fometimes, upon fuch 
Provocations. 

I received the Poem you fent me, and think it 
a very pretty One. But, alas ! I fear it is not 
Idkely to make any Impreffion on the impenetrable 
Stuff it is direded at. The Painter's Pencil, and 
the Statuary's Chiflel are ftronger Inftruments 
than the Poet's Pen. It is much ealier therefore 
to arrive at a competent Tafte for thofe Arts, than 
for the refined Virtu of the latter. There are 
"cftabliflied Rules for judging of the former, by 
which the moft ftupid Perfon may, with a little 
Pains, become what is ftiled a Connoifleur, or 
JDikttante — but there muft be a Ray of Genius, 

a Spark 
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a Spark of ethereal Fire, connate with our Souls, 
to render us capable of feeling that charming 
Enthufiafm, which muft ever accompany a 
true Tafte for Poetry. 

Apropos. I never did read any more of Chau- 
cer than thofe Fragments of him that have been 
retailed to us now-and-then by modern Writers, 
which always gave me a ftrong Inclination to know 
more of him, which you have now confirmed me 
in ; and we will read him together, I. hope, foon. 
r am forry for thofe Blots in him that you hint at, 
for Wit is fedly proftitutcd in Ribaldry, or Pro- 
phanenefs — it m\x9:ht prejfed into fuch a Service-^ 
it never enters a Volunteer* 

Wit, in mod Authors, is generally only a Play 
of Words, a Sport of Fancy, or the Zefl: of 
Vice, But true Wit is the Effence of good Senfe, 
and tlie Die of Moral, which ftamps a Currency 
on Attic Ore. 

Our poor Fatifhon is now in her Bed : She has 
had. a Relapfe by eating Cucumbers : She is your 
own Daughter ; her Stomach is as weak, and her 
Appetite as ungovernable, as her Father's. I have 
fuffered a good deal myfelf from eating Fruit ; but 
I promife you that I (hall refrain from it for the 
Reft of the Seafon, though I cannot anfwer either 
for the Father or Daughter* 

There 
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There is a Fire at this Moment blazing t» 
Hdbom — but as it is now Mid-day, and that the 
Engines are playing upon it, I hope there will be 
no great Damage done. There were a Dozen 
Houfes burned down laft Week at Marybone-* 

diere are frequent Fires in London, and hardly 
fafficient Water to quench them. — Theydefervc 
to be burned in their Beds that will not fuffer the 
River Colm to be brought into our Streets. 

I have not received the Bill from Ireland yet, 
that you wrote for before you left this^ But I 
fancy the Iri(h all imagine that London is like the 
City of Eldorado^ who^e one may have Gold for 
picking it up in the Streets ; and that it is fending 
Coals to Newcafile to make Reiiiittances, hither. 

Captain Cooke prefents his Compliments to 
you. He has been difappointed, and I fear wilt 
not obtain a Ship, becaufe I am fare he defervea 
One. I fear for poor dear P *s Life, for the 

fame Reafon ; every Day I fee her but adds to my 
Concern. 

This Day Five Years cxa£Uy we were at Holy- 
head together««-Would we were fo at prefeiit ! 

Aditut 

Francei* 

Vol. VI. ^ JP.S, 
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^ P. S« Mr. M ' has ^iled, and they fey 

that our Friend Mr. B is deeply in- 

volved with him. A fecond South Sea Bub- 
ble, I fear ! My Eyes and Limbs are fo weak 
at prefent that I can fcarcely read or walk, 
. and yet I will write to you, and would carry 
my Letters to Lombard-Street alfo, if I could 
get no one elfe to do it. 



« 
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LETTER DCCLI. 
Henry to Frakces. 

Cloyne. 

MY dcareft Life I fhall ftill call you, though 
you did fcold me lail Night, for ordering 
the Cook to put fome fait Salmon in Water for 
our Dinner To-day : — ^This is a new Property in 
Dreams that I have juft difcovered. I thought 
the utmoft that their Magic could compafs was to 
conjure up pajl Scenes only ; I did not know that 
they had the Faculty of Invention before. 

1 have juft received Three Letters from you 

under the inclofed Envelope from Mr. F . 

You fee I fend you every Fragment that I 
jthlnk may pleafe or amufe you. Mifs ' s 

\ Lcucr 

<«• • • • • 
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Letter goes to you for the fame Reafon : I have 
not anfwered it yet, becaufe 1 do not know in what 
Strain to do it. Pray tell me whether it is a Love^ 
Letter or not. — Do Women fpeak plainer than 
this on a Firft Overture ? 

There lies an Eaft India Man at Cove near 
this Place, who fays he means to quit the ^Service 
as foon as he gets to Loitdon ; May not this be r 
lucky for our friend Cooke i There v/iH -^fcte One 
Ship more to be difpofed of than perhaps they 
might have reckoned upon befoie. WUat an hap- 
py Event would it be if our dear Harry were to 
fail for India under his Command ! It would con- 
Cderably leffen our Anxiety at parting. '^ 

I cannot attend to your Letters at prefent, tbr> 
I have fpent all my Poft-time this Day, in writing 
to Perfons who have it in their Power to fupply 
Letters of Recommendation and Introdudion to 
Madrafs, Bengal, &c. Adieu, therefore, forthb . 
prcfent, my dear Wife and Children. 



■i 
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LETTER DCCLII. 
Frances t9 Hekry. 

4 

I Am at prefent bpth lame and blind — fo mvch 
for Complaint, and yet I will not delay ac- 
knowled^g that I have received yours of the 
^jth of laft Month. 

I heartily hope that all your Letters of Recom- 
tqiendation may be obtained Time enougk, as the 
Indian Triumvirate are to fet out in jibout Ten 
Days, and the being perfonally known to any of 
them in England may be of greater Advantage 
^Qhoi ^die being introduced to them in India. 
They are all Perfons of extreme good Charaderg 
in private Life ^ and the Choice of them by the 
Court of Diredors upon this critical Occafioo 
Efficiently ftamps their public Merits. 

What vain Mortals you Men are ! But I 
thought you had been too much ufed to Lovi' 
Leturs to miftake that you fent me for One— per- 
haps, like Women, you value aConqueft in pro- 
portion to the Time of Life it is made in y and 
like us alfo, fuffer F amour proprc to conftrue Ci- 
vility into Affedion, and general Politenefs into 
g g rtjci^ wA|ttscbment.— I have faid this better 

£[>me* 
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fomcwhcre elfe. But no Matter, it were ridi- 
culous to anfwer a ludicrous Qiieftion ferioufly.*— 
You often take me in that Way by faying odd 
Things with a grave Face. 

I begin almoft to envy you all the plcafunt 
Flattery you receive about our Novels. I wi(h 
you had taken me over, that I might have (hared 
k with you. Pray tell thofe civil Folks, and 
particularly the Bifhop, who ought to know bet- 
ter, that they are adling in dire£l Oppofition to 
Scripture, which fays that ** a Prophet is not 
** without Honour, favt in hU own Country" 
Now give me leave to infirm youy that Poet and 
Prophet are the fame in Hebrew ; at ieaft it is all 
§ni in the Greeiy or if not, it ought to be^ wh^ch 
comes to the fame Thing,, you know*. 

You oftea tell me that you recdve (everal 
Letters from me at once^ but have not Time to 
anfwer them. I am to fuppofe from this, that 
die Pofts in Ireland come m oftener than they ga 
out. Happy Country ! I wifli they did fo here^ 
However, your Apology (hall pafs current for 
this Time, in Hopes that the next Pacquet will! 
bring ine Letters of Recommendation in Favour o£ 
your/elf. 

Poor P continues extremely ill — Medl*^ 

due has done its beft, perhaps its word with her ;. 

K3 mdl 
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and (he has been ordered to BriftoI.^I fear— rl fear. 

I had a long Letter from — ; (he is not hap« 

py, I think, though (he doesnot complain. — Alas! 
who is that deferves to be fb. Except yourfelf, I 
know not One — nor would you be an Exception, 
if your PhQofophy had not left fo few Things 
mnthm the Power of Fortune. Would to Hea- 
ven that Adnuration could create Imitation. 

Adea, 0iy deareft Life, your Children's Dilty, 
and my true Love attend you, 

'^ Frances. 



r-, Af: 



F. S» Fanyhon is quite re(^^^ ,;|fid^ ^jf^ 
jufl received tbe.BiU I e3q)fAe^, which ^wq 
.p)eil&nt Articfes havei raifediny Spi^dts con-f 
fiderably. Did I tell you before fhati I i^c 
bought Harry a new Suit of Cloaths,. sok 
have indulged him in learning to fence jfrom 
SignUr Jngelo ? He does not fpai« a Moi)[f^ 
in the Day from,. his various^Studiei^ anc^I 
think this Exercife abfolutdy neceflai^^Q hi$ 
Health. 
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LETTER DCCLIII. 
Henry to Frances. 

(WithaBillinclofed.) 

TAKE that now, as if thrown at your Head) 
and I wifti it was a Thou/and Pmnds heavier 
for your Sake. It rejoices me toa'to hear that my 
Agent has had another Fling at you of the fame 
Kind lately. My Spite toward you arifcs from 
your challenging nie on account of the Intervals 
6f my Letters. I fcolded you for that Sort of 
Impatience, art Hundred and Fifty Years ag()— my 
good D^me Hflpa. 

I anfwer all your Letters when the Polls allow 
me Time, and often write when I do not hear 
from you, if any Change in my Situation or Af- 
fairs, or any Thing new or entertaining occurs, 
—In Dearth of all thefe proper SubjeAs for Gor- 
refpondence, I own that I do not fit down eveiy 

Poft merely to write you a Letter — thfs methought 
would have looked tpo much like poor P — — 

W , who ufed to perform, his Kifs of Duty 

every Morning with ^ Yawn or two — you re- 
member the Operation I am fure,;^and bavefrc- 
queoxly imiled at it. 

K4, "^^r^ 



il24 Letters heSiveen 

Now I have done fcolding, let ine thank you 
lor the lavelinefs of your Letter. I achially do 
think that both your Stile and Fancy grow 
richer every Year. I could almoft find in my 
Heart to afk your Pardon — but the Dignity of a 
Huftiand muft ever be kept up in all matrimonial 
Connexions, for how otherwife can he claim his 
Rights, Without Libertintfm f I was advertifed of 
the Two Articles in your Poftfcript, before I came 
to if, by the Spirit of yoiir Letter, notwithftand- 
ing your being lame and blind, which Maladies I 
hope you have got rid of before this. If you 
would read Ie(s, and walk more, you would cure 
yourfelf of both thefe Ills. 

I paid a Vifit Ycftierday at . Mrs. S — — 

is really a very fine Woman, though fomewhat 
broken by Sicknefs, Childbearing, and Hufiand- 
lioring'-^iht worfl Labour of all. There is fome- 
thing clever^ lively, and agreeable in he): alfo* 
1 am heartily forry for her Misfortunes, though 
fhe was bom, educated, and married to them, 
fo that they cannot be faid to be new to her. 
Government is IhamefiiUy deficient that confines 
itfelf to Jurifpriidence only : To regard civil Ac- 
tions, without refpeSing moral Ones, methinks is 
l>eginning at the wrong End of Polity. A Man is 
punifhed for being a bad Subjeft, a Thief, or a 

Robber ^ 
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Robber ; but a fcoundrel Father, or a worthleis 
Hufband) remain uncenfured by our Laws«. 

I received Two Letters from you — One of themi 
of a long Date *, moft unaccountably delayed^, 
as I have got feveral written fince. I Ibva youi 
for hugging your dear Arm on its Recovery — ^I 
did not do (b mudi for mine, but bugged my felf t!t 
the Pleafure of being able to write to you. Thcrcj 
would be no ufing an Amanuenfts in our Corre- 
(^ondence — even our own Hands move too flow 
for our Hearts.. A Di£latJon would be ftill morer 
tedious.. 

I read your Paragraph to your Chaplain^ a»! 
you ftile him ; and he fays, that the Kidnappings 
of him would he catching a.Tartary for he would! 
certainly kidnap you.back again, with him. 

I (hall reply to. no more of that dear tetter;, 
becaufe the Situation of my Health, forbids alll 
tender or melancholy Ideas to dwell upon, the? 
Mind, while the Body has Ills enoug^\of: it»>own\ 
to refent.. 

My ChoHc attacked* me laft Night liRe-^.niadl 
Dog, without any Challenge or Provocation; ^vom 
on my Part — I wi(h it. had been one in Realitj^ 
&>r I would gladly cry out with Macbeth.:; ' 

•■ Letter UCCXXXVS 
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^ Appnmh me like the nigged Ruflian Bear, 
^ The anned Rhinoceros, or Hyrcan Tj^cTf 
^ Take 107 Sbapt irFtrm^ and my finn Nerves 
•* Shan never tremble.— " 

I wouU fee my Enemy, as Ajax reqqefted.— 
For all I defire for my Life, is but fair Pley. 

They fay my Difordcr proceeds from Wind — 
if it does, it muft be a plaguy flnfting one then, 
for I feel it by Turns in every different B^rt of. 
my Body. If I could but fix it to any one Point, 
I would foon give it Vent <* with a bare Bodkin 
^* and determined Hand." It is all Guefs-work 
(I fear) with the Phyiicians, and they know nei- 
tdier what to call, nor how to fix it long enough 
to apply a Remedy. They want the Powers at- 
tributed by Shakefpear to the Poet : 

•• To give to airy Nothing 

<« A Aoi/ HaUtation, and a NameJ"^ 

Therefore I am refohred never to call in one 
of them ag^, while I am able U hear Pain — ^but 
whenl (ball find that become intokndxle^ I (houU 
choofe iidicr to die by aoDther's Hand than my 
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• My Philofophy (which you compliment me 
upon) is not fo extraordinary a Merit. ♦ . ♦ ♦ 

.# • • 

- • • 

But I have defcribed it more fully, in a Manu- 
fcript that I (hall foon fend you for the Prefs*-* 

fo all I (ball do here is to add, tbat a Man can 
never be deemed free, who does not preferve the 
Pp(Ie(&on of his own Mind, and quote you a Paf- 
fage from my favourite Harrington^ which pleafed 
me fo well at the Time, that I have remembered 
it ever fince. ** By Hope, a Perfon enjoys ev6n 
** what he may never be able to attain j and by 
" Fear, he is deprived evenr of what he msty 
** never come to lofe.'' 

There is another Thought of his, which I 
recollecc now, and like extremely ; where he fays, 
that Man (hould be defined a religious^ rather than 

a rational Creature — for in other Animals there 
may be found fonfietbing of Reafon^ but none of 
IVorfljip. You remember my Idea once of makings 
SbamB the diftinguifhing Charafteriftic. 

Though lam charmed with this great Writer 
in general,. I cannot help being angry with him^ 
for his Manner of fpeaking of Ireland, which he 

ftiles Panopea^ in his Introdufiibn to the Oceana : : 
He calls it " The foft Mother of arflothful and. 

•'The V^ftbiunotti W; rJu of a late Cekbn'.edCeiiiiis deccaiba. 

K 6 " pu a- 
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.4c pofill^dumoas People, which, though nqJantd 
<* with a new Race, whether through the Na<> 
•• ture of the Soil, or the Vice of the Air, thty 
** tome alfo to d^enerate." He then recom* 
iMndft it to be planted over again with Jews^ 
a^owiI^ them their own Laws and Rites, 

Thb is all very unphiloTophic— and partku*^ 
larly fo in him, who in all his Writings feems to 
confider the Conftitutions of Government, to 
form the only Dificrence between die Conftitu* 
tions of Nations. 

I iend you indofed a moft extraordimury Story 
^-that a Man who had been (o miraculoufly pre- 
served through a Series of fuch wonderful Dan- 
gers and MiQiaps, (hould be reduced at laft to 
ffitc]p the Streets for Bread * ! 

Adieu I For I know you wiU be impatient to 
i:eadit, 

H£NRT* 

* The Story of Ambrofe Cwloctt— GentkmaB^t Md^Londtft 
Ifai^iic for llaicli 17^9* 
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J.E TTE H DCCLIV. 

F&AMCBS U HXNRY. 

AN D do you take that^-^and I wi(h I couTft 
impitfr it on your Lips with Ten Timc» 
die Warmth tibat I have prefled the Paper to.my. 
0Wn» It is not the Kifs rf Duty^for as Richard 
hjs to his Mother : '< I have a Touch of youc 
^« Conditioa that wiU not brook Reflnunt/^ Nor 
is it a Kifs of Thanks dther» for the Bill you fene 
me* No— 4et Smfs and Guima be referved foe 
Aofe who think venal Beauty Mrorth the Pur*^ 
^afe» 

No, Henry, it was the Kifs of youthful Fond-r 
nefs, mdtowed by Time to fomething more than 
XfOve— to Confidence, to Approbation, toEfteem^ 
to more—much more thmi I can now exprefs» 
Regret too ffarongly mixes with my Love, and 
almofl damps its Ardor. Why art thou abfmt^ 
deareft to my Heart ! while lai^uid Hours fill up 
the Time appointed for Exiftence, and will na 
more return ! Indeed my Eyes and Heart overflo#: 
iitth&fadThouglit! 

Ton. 



You fay my Stile and Fancy grow richer e^oy 
Year. Alas 1 my Love, where PafBon ,fuch as^ 
mine haaf fweetened the otherwife infipfd Draught 
of Life, the Tafte will grow ftrpi^er as we drains 
the Cup. — But then, that very Richnels but 
more marks our Approach to the laft Dlt>p. 
The charming Effervefixnce of new Spirits has 
.at length abated ; buthapp]^,, tbri^ haj^y/forus 
both, it has not left it vapid I 

The ruling Paflion of my Mind was Love, and 
to that, and that alone, may juftly be imputed 
every little Effort, every Ray which yoU have 

been fo kind to compliment with th<9 Name cf 
Gtnius. "To Voius Son I tune thcLyrfe, &c.*" 
Something too much of this, and of myfelf too— ^ 
but I am iick ; and fick Folks muft be indulged. 
Fray how does my dear Harry's Homele/s Tyihci^ 
der at prefent ? I hope, I hope he does no ir^ 
regular Thing while he is out of n^ Si^uls 1 
know he has a Way of braving Pain, becaufe he- 
can bear it, and will die. with all the Spirits of 

the Expiring Gladiator ; or like fome antient Hero^ 
whofe Death in Battle is fomewhere thus defcribed^ 
«' He fell, laughed, and died.'' I. think that thi» 
Sentence beats the Veni, Vidi,. Vici, quite ota of 
the FieU. 

* 

• Pirt of Ker owa Poem f iiaU4 in the Tnomviratc^ VtJ. L 
Fa^e 1^1, laft Suuu^ 

I hate 
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I hate your replying to peevifh Paragraphs of 
mine — God knows I have forgot them myfelf 
before they reach Lombard-Strut. But when you 
confider that I have no other Pleafure, or even 
Amufement, fince my Eyes will not fuffer me to 
read, except what I receive from your Letters, 
you (hould excufe my being felfifh — But go on,' 
my good Mr. Tefty, I fliould not difcourage you, 
for there is always fomething fo very kind and 
polite ever mixed up with your Reprehenfions, 
that the Adage of Amantium ira — is that fpelt 
right ? — was never more juftly applied to any Per- 
fon than yourfelf. 

I am as angry with old Harrington as you can 
be. I will fuffer no one to abufe honeft Ireland, 
but myfelf— and whenever I do fo, there may per- 
haps be more of Jealoufy than Malice in my 
Spite, becaufe I really do fometimes fufpeA you 
for loving the fair Panopea rather too much.. 

I thank him, however, for giving the Country 
fuch a pretty Arcadian Name ; for though Hiber- 
nia founds poetical enough, yet it is derived only 
from the vulgar Latin ; but Panopea founds 
like a Greek Word, which is a much more learn-* 
idir Language, you know, and like fome precfeufi 
Ridicule in One of our Plays— I fay that, / lov^ 
gnd hnQur the Sound of Greet. 

I wrote 



5 
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I wrote 70U a long^duU Letter Ydhltlii]fwt*hit 
ftall lunre but one of ttiofe Fault* ; for the Poft 
8eD warne^ ase to< £if^ Adieu, my Life ! my 

liOVtt 

ERAKCIt. 



LETTER DCCtV. 

Fr ANCB8 i:« HeKR7». 

POOR P fet off for the Hot-wells at Bris- 
tol thisv Morning in. a very weakly State; and: 

^u^ I have mod: eameftly wilhed her there for 
fotmc Time paft> yet her going has not much 
contributed to rai&my Spirits, which, were not a. 
Bit too much elevated before^ I think it has ever 
been my Fate to he left behkid, by every One! 
loved:; LadyG— ^—e,, Lady S—--^, Mrs* S^— — , 

p. — - D ^ Mrs. P-i ^ &c. I TOli not 

^i^eak, nor even venture to. think of what may be 
yet to come— but I will ever moft devoutly pray 
:igainft the cruel WSflt you have fomedmes made.. 
— *^ Forlorn of thee, whither (hould I betake. 
** me ? where fubfift ?^ I cannot fee what I write. 
^--Reading for whole I>ays does not hurt n^ 
Ey^esfomuch, a3 wiiting^fome Paragraphs to you^ 

Igoiw^ 
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I continue ftill lame — that is not my Fault \ but 
I need not be blind, if I was not a Fool — anj^ 
furely that is no Fault neither, though I acknow- 
ledge it to be a Misfortune. 

I count the tedious Days, and am glad to find 
them (horten. Lonelinefs and Confinement are 
much more fupportable to me in Winter than ia 
Summer. I have lefs Delire to ftir abroad in bad 
Weather than in good ; and I think a Fire is a 
tolerable Companion ; befides, it gives every body 
(except yourfdf) fome little Employment : But 
you are generally too contemplative -^-I will not fay 
lazy, to ftir either it or yourfel& 

I have had another clever Letter from my d^ar 
Ch<^— — ; but I am not in a M<x)d to write to her 
]ret, or, what is ftill more extraor^nary, even to 
you— and yet I am not ill, nor vexed at any 
Thing, or at Nothing — ^but I canned write> and 
^et I wGidd ftill go on fcribbling if my Pen wat 

iiot the inrbrft that ever I handled, becaufi I do* 
not love to leave off talking, thovigh I have no« 
thing to fay — and this is toa often the Cafe witb^ 
others^ as well as your truly affedionate Wife 

Frances. 
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LETTER DCCLVL 
Henry to Frances. 

FarmUy. 

I Have reached this Place after a very pleafimt 
Journey of Three Days. I came from Cloyne, 
the Mo.mtain RoaJ, acrofs the Country, and 
pji^ed through the mod charming Scenes of 
LniK-rcape I had ever feen, 

I vvas fail of Idea all the Way— J fancied my- 
fcif ♦riyelling in the next World all the* while : 
F .'*, w, "!»e Firft Place,' you know that I nciver 
.r i'uch Expeditions \. and I fuppofe you 

k'' . .iO, that there isno more Food than Ma* 
t.; ti > iy beyond \ in the next Place, I felt as I 
i i/aid probably do in that Situation without you^ 
j at cooly admiringv or yielding a philoTopluc Ap- 
probation to the Beauties of Nature, and th» 
Difpofitions of Providence — waiting even theee 
with Regret, till you (hould follow^ and bring 
Home to me my Taftes^ my Relifhes, my 
warmer Affections, 

I fometimes (hudder at fuch Thoughts as thefe : 
•* Thy Image fteals between, &c/* I am a jealous^ 
God, fays our Creator — but I may as well fpeak^ 
w^ I cannot avoid thinking. Fools have luke« 

wvxn 
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warm Paffions, and Knaves fclfifh ones. — ^But 
as BemdtH fays to Beatrice, " Thou and I arc 
** too wife to woo peaceably." 

I have received no Letter from you fince I wrote 
laft to you ; but Mr. F tells me he had for- 
warded Two to me the Poft before I came here. 
What a flighty Kind of Correfpondence muft 
ours be ! You remember the old Play, before 
Cards had ellablifhed its tyrannous Dominion, of 
The Sluejiion was ajkedme^ and the Anfwer was 
madi me. 

There was a Mr. Atterbury at Cloyne while I 
was there : He is a Fellow of Oxford, and Grand- 
fon to tl>e ingenious Bijhop of RpcheAer of that 
NaO)e ; he is a fenfible worthy Man, and a good 
Scholar, He has invited you and me to fee that 
Univerfity next Summer : Will you go and takd 
yo;u^ Degrees there ? 

All this Family are well, and prefent their Com- 
pliments to you. I have not been Long enough 
in the Country to hear any Thing about the R«ft 
of our Friends in this Latitude. I hope you are 
well ; and I believe fo, tor if you were otherwife 
I (hould know it by Sympathy, and thank God 
my Diforder has left mc at Peace thcfe Ten Day^ 
paft. 

Pray, 
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Pray, ♦•••••♦»♦•♦ 

• # » 

• 

A Friend of mine near Cloyne has giv«i me 

Money to fend him over a Medicine Cheft, from 

one Smyth in London. I beg you will do it 

for me, and have it directed to ■ at Corke,, 

if you will tnift me for fo much till we meet» 

Adiitil 

Henry. 
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LETTER DCCLVIU 
Frances to Henry. 

I Am ft poor litde^ firetted, aod vexed TUng^ 
becaufe you do not get my Letters ; and I 
fcnow not how to reply to Paragraphs I havd 
tnfwered already One hundi^ed and Fifty Tears agO"^ 
according to your own Mode of reckoning paft 
Time. I told you the Story about Mr*. • 

and Mifs ■ ia fome former Letter, whick 

is probably travelling toward you, in the ufual 
round-about Courfe of our late Correfpondence, 
and indeed it is not worth the putting me to the 
Labour of repeating fuch Stuff over again. 

Icaa 
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I can with great Sincerity return you the 
Compliment you pay me in your laft dear Letter,, 

of receiving but a Half Enjoyment, or Kind of 

fuUen Satisfaction, from any Pleafure or Amufe* 
ment which you do not participate in y and often^ 

alas, too often ! I might fay with Cowley, 

** Thou, even my Prayers do*ft ftcal from me : 

•* For I with wild Idolatry 

*^ Begin to Heav'n, and end them all to thee.^- 

Yet , dns does not alarm my Piety ; f<Mr I 
flatter myfelf that the Thought of thee but aC- 
fifts my Devotion ; as I never addrefs the AU 
mighty with fuch enthufiaftic Fervor, as when I 
pray for your Health, your Life, or Happinefi. 
I never can or will fuppofe that Heaven can be 
offended at an Affedion fuch as mine ; it is in its 
Works we muft admire, and praife, and love the 
Creator. And the nearer any Obje£l approaches 
to our Idea of PerfedHon, our Attachments toward. 
it become the more fublime, and the Purity of 
49at AffeAions feconds the Eameflnefs of our 
Wiflies. I have not perhaps exprefled myfelf 
clearly upon this Subjedl j but I certaiidy know^ 
l)€caufe I certainly fcd^ wbsMf I mean. 

.Wea 
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Wdl— to be fure, my ovm dear Harry was 
never out of Panopea in his Life, when he talks 
of (hu Smpb in Lmdin^ efpecially after Mrs. 
Wtmfni has told you, « That it might poflibly 
** be difficult to find even an Ap Evans in this 
«< Town ♦." But no Matter, there is Nothing 
difficult to a willing Mind, and I will look for 
your Needli^ and if I find him out, (hall execute 
your Friend's Commiffion without fail, 

I beg the Favour of you to write up to Dublin 
for a Certificate of our Son's Birth and Chriften- 
ing, and order it to be fent over to me without 
any Manner of Delay, becaufe it muft be pro- 
duced before the Board 6{ Directors, as it is 
requifite to afcertain the Age of every Writer that 
is fent out to India. 

This (hould have been the Firft Paragraph of 

jpny Letter, as the moil material \ but fince I have 
deferred it till now, I (hall take Care to make it 
the laft, that you may remember it the better, and 
lofe not a Moment's Time in writing about it. 
He and Fanfhon fend their Duty, and I add my 

Love to it. ' 

Adieu ! 

Frances. 

* The SdtMl for. Rake*. 

LETTEH 
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LETTER DCCLVIII. 
Henry to Frances* 

I Have received the Pleafurc of a Letter from 
you backwarded from Cloyne * : There is a 
Freedom, Cheerfulnefs, Spirit, and Raillery in it 
that is charming. Your Accounts of dear P-- ■ 
has been a heavy Drawback on the Pleafure I have 
received from many of your I^etters — and honeft 
Cooke's Difappointment too has added to my 
Regret. My Love to them both, 

I beg of my little Fanfhon not to do fuch 
giddy Things again ; but you muft not fcold her, 
becaufe yDU lay, it is fo like her Father. Let 
her ftick to Mother- Wit for the Future. I was 
ill and irregular zsxhoy fancied for Three or Four 
Days at Cloyne j and the Biftiop faid, he did not 
know which to admire in me moll, my Patience, 
or Non-forbearance. 

The Story you tell me about Mrs. — and 
Mrs. ■■ is truly ridiculous and abfurd— it is 

not worth either of our whiles to clear it up. 

I am glad you have had your Laugh out of them, 
though it was a ridiculum acriy as Horace fays, 
^d Harry will explain to you. 

• Letter DCCXLIir. 

IfhaU 
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I (hall go over a U Vmjmagt Tp-manow. I 
have not fo perfed Sadsfaftioii anywhere as 
there, becaufe I can fpeak more, and hear more 
of you there, than at any other Place in this 
Country— they know you more, and I need £iy no 
more* 

I do not fo much care about Mr. M ■ I 

know him not, but I am moft heartily concerned 

for the worthy Mr* B : The Family and 

friendly Affedion fi> remarkable in him, has 
placed him near my Heart* I b^ that you will 
contradid this Part of the Story at leaft, tfa^ 
very firft Opportunity, and that you will get 
Cooke a Ship by Return of the.Poft, and cure 
P— — • Let Fanfhon be quite well, a^d have 
your own Legs and Eyes fet to Rights imme- 
diately.— -D'jf^ tnindf All thefe Things are among 
any Utcejfarm of Life. 

Jiiiu^ wg Lift I Mj Life^ Aditu ! 

HsNxr. 
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LETTER DCCLIX. 
Henry t§ Franc£S4 

Le Voijtnage. 

I Am juft arrived here. The Family I left arle 
gone to the Aflizes, and I did not care to (lay 
in their Houfe alone. Not that alone is at any 
Time irkfome to me ; but that I love the Friends 
in this Quarter better than Solitude, which I 
aflure you is no indifferent Compliment. But if 
they do not fupply me with better Pens and Ink, 
I (hall not long abide here. 

I have received no Letter from you fince my 
lad — but no Matter. I do not (land upon Punc- 
tilio's — like fome fraptious People I know. The 
only Reafon I have for not writing to you, every 
Day of my Abfencc, is, that I find rather too 
much Plealure in it ; and if I did not reftrain my- 
felf, I (hould really do nothing elfe till v/e meet 

again. 

The Weather we have here is fhocking. If I 

ha4 not a perfecl Faith in the Rainbow Covenant^ 

I (hould, like Beau Clincher^ prepare my fwim^ 

ming Girdle againft the next Shower. All the Hay 

in this Country is rotting in the Fields ; and 

Moored new Machine that travels without Horfsj 

Vol. VL L codj 
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f could never have appeared in a fitter Seafon. 
Not but that the Weather would be fine enough, 
if the Rain would let it — for upon the leaft Open, 
the Sun looks bright, the Sky ferene, and the 
Moonlights are beautiful. 

I cannot proceed farther with fuch Pens— this 
is the Sixth I have tried in Pain : It is even wode 
than Di£fating. 

I muft get rid of tliem, though I even part 
with, you, 

Jd'eu ! 

Henrt. 

P. S. Your fair Friend is fafely brought to Bed. 
Did I tell you fo before ? 



'"^. 



LETTER DCCLX. 
Frances to Henry. 



I 



Am flattered much, indeed I am, at your being 
pleafed with my little Scribble-fcrabbles j but 
you are always kind and partial to -me. I endea- 
vour to write as cheerfully as I can, becaufe I 
have long known the Influence that my Spirits 
have ever had upon your's. Complaints, bcfidcs, 
are unavailing i and yet I am fometimes tempted 

to 
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to tell you what is often but too true, that I am 
hot well. I want both Air and Exercifc, and fear 
that in Confequence of this, I fliall fufter mucli 
next Winter : But fufficient u the Day^ fcf^, 
without anteceding the Evil by Prognoftications. 

Mrs. G is going to Paris for a Couple of 

Months. It would be a vaft Temptation to 
travel with he, and to fee my dear Mrs. Ch— ^ 
there. But then I confidcr myfelf as placed in a 
Station which I ought not to defer t; and no 
Pleafure, not even Health itfelf, could . balance 
fuch a Refleftioa : So let this Matter reft, and I 
will pine in Hyde-Street till your Return. 

I fliall obey your Commands. It is now faid, 

that. Mr. B has not fuffered by the Debris of 

his Friend. I have heard from P , and flie is 

recovering. Fan^hon is perfcftly well. My 
Ails are mending : I can read and walk a little 5 
and Cooke has ftill Hopes of a Ship. I am 
happy in being able thus far to fupply the Necef- 
faries to my own Harry's benevolent Heart. 

Faits mes Compliments a Le Voifmage^ quand vous 
y fera> Tell mc of every Pleafure you meet with, 
that I may rejoice in Scenes I am debarred from. 

Adieu ! 

Frances, 

L2 LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXI. 
FRANCES to Henry. 

« 

THREE tedious Months exa<Mjr this Day 
fince my dear Harry left me— Well ! they 
are paft — gone with the Tears beyond the Flood \ and 
1 am glad, therefore — not that I rejoice in fuch a 
Lapfe of Time, though dull, but that I hope it 
brings me nearer to the ultimate Point of my 
moft eameft Wi(hes — the feeing your Return. 

The having a Goal in view, qi^f kens the Ra- 
cer's Speed ; but the Impatience of a near Event 
has a different Effedlupon the human Mind, and 
lengthens the Minutes to Hours. This is an 
heavy Subject, fo no more of it. 

Of all the Birds in the Air — h\^\ think you 
could never guefs ; fo I will not puzzle, but 
fiirprize you, by telling you that I had a Vifit from 
Mrs. Jane C Yefterday : And the very iden- 
tical Jane not altered— not a Jot ! with Age, 
Sicknefs, Diftrcfs, and Mortifications, fr^m the 
laft Time I faw her (fome Dozen Years) .to this 
very Moment. And in Truth I was extremely 
glad to fee her well and happy too, as (he fays (he 

is at prefcnt. She came over here with Lord S , 

who 
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who has behaved with Honour and Humanity to- 
ward her Merits. She returns foon to Ireland. 

There is fomething very extraordinary in the 
Difference of Climates, between our Kingdoms, 
divided as they are only by a narrow Channel. 
We have not had Three Days Rain thefe Three 
Months in any Part of England, and you talk of 
Deluges where you are. There has not been fo 
fine a Sununer (even in England) thefe Twenty 
Years, as they tell me here. And whfe we are 
roafting like Lobfters alive by the Heat oi the 
Sun, you are foddening to Death like Shrimps in 
Damps over the Fire. Why will you ftill con- 
tinue *' to dwell with Mejhecy and have your Ha- 
** bitations among the Tents of Keder ?" 

You may call this poor Spite, if you pleafe, 
afid fay that bad as your Climate and yourfelves 
are, I would be glad to be among you : It may 
be fo. You often fay fuch tempting Things of 
the People of the Country, that it is very proba- 
ble you may bring me over to your Side of the 
Queftion at laft. 

I hope you have mended your Pens long before 
this, and that there are a Packet of Letters tra- 
velling to me by Land (if you have any left) or 
by Water, at this prefent Writing. I amufe my- 
felf thi$ Moment witfi imagining that I fee Mrs. 

L 3. B— 
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B and you failing away in a Brcv.-Ing Pun, 

from her Houfc to Kilmurry, fteei ing clear of a 
Blackberry bu(h, but in imminent Danger of be- 
ing (hipwreckcd for want of a Charts by the 
branching Arms of an Elder. Well ! you are 
fafe landed at laft in the middle Floor ; and are 
recounting, Othello like, ** the Dangers you had 
•* paflcd," to the gentle Defdemona of the Man- 
fioH, Yiho feys, ** indeed t'was ftrange ; t'was 
•* paffing ftrange j" and gives you for your Pains 
a Cif of Ciiudis. 

Do not be angry with me, my dear Harry, for 
playing the Fool. I am not merry \ ** but I do 
*• beguile the Thing I am, with feeming other- 
•* wife." My finccre Love to them all, and Joy * 
to Defdy of her fafe Accouch ment^ 

Jdieuy Try Life f and Love / 

Frakces* 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXn. 
Henry to Frances. 

Le Voijinage, 

A Sad Event has happened in this Country : 
A Second Duel * has been fought between 

Mr^ A and Mr. F — — , in which the former 

died on the Spot : He was the Challenger, but 
upon what new Pun£lilio, I have n')t yet heard. 

You may remember a remarkable Letter I 
wotc to this unhappy Man above Six or Seven 
Years ago upon the Subjeft of the original Dif- 
pute, I made an unlucky Prophecy for him at 
that Time, it fecms. But what fignifies Warning 
a|:ainft Fate ? 

^ I muft fly over directly to my Friend, who is 
(rertainly unhappy — as any one muft be on fuch 
an Occafion, though the Duel was ever fo falr^ 
and the Antagoriift ever fo fouU I fpeak generally 
here, and mean no Reflection. 

I have got your Letter, and ftiall write thi& 

Night for the Certificate.. My Horfe is at the^ 

Door. 

Adteu ! 

Henry. 

• Sec Lcttfr DXXIV. 

L4 LETTER 



24S LsTTKRs hetwetn 



LETTER DCCLXIII. 
Frances to Henry. 

I Am juft come Home after Supper at Mrs* 
R , and have received your (hocking Letter, 

I cannot compofe myfelf to Sleep fo immediately 
after reading it, fo I may as well employ the 
Time in writing to you. 

I am extremely forry for the unhappy Man's 
being hurried out of the World in fuch a Man^ 
ner, ** with all his Imperfe<fHons on his Head ;" 
and in a voluntary Ac!:' of his own Difobedience 
too. We are allowed to zHndicate only, but not 
avenge ourfelves, *' For Vengeance is mine, Ciith 
*' the Lord, and I will repay it," However, I 
rejoice that your Friend efcaped, and that you 
were not his Second. 

I will not fay with the Coward, in feme Play, 
** If I do not wonder now what makes Men fo 
" ftout j" but I muft afk, what makes them fuch 
Fools ? There is but one Pretence in the World, 
I think really, that (houjd induce a Man to fight 
a Duel, and that is, on being called a Coward ; 
becaufe this may juftify his Courage : But it is an 
^ idle 
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idle Thing to do it on being called a Liar, as 
Fighting can never be deemed a Vindication of 
Veracity. 

The only Way is to fpeak Truth, which turns; 
the Lie on the Antagonlft, according to the* 
noble Anfwer of fome antient Sage, who whens 
he was afked why he did not refent the Calumnies 
of his Enemies, replied, my Jnions Jhall give their 
Words the Lie. 

The Spirit of that Law which permitted Trials 
by Combat (though barbarous in itfelf) arofe 
from a noble Reflection, that all Vice proceeds* 
from the Want of a due Senfe of Honour ; and 
as in thofe Days of Chivalry, all Honour was. 
thought to confift in- Courage, the Aecufed wis. 
allowed to offer his Vindication by DueL 

How many Circumftances happen to give my 
dear Harry an Opportunity of marking his kind 
Attention toward me.* Your mentioning your 
writing about the Certificate, in the Midil of your 
Hurry and Concern, upon the fad Occafion of 
your laft Letter, left my Mind (hould be uneafy 
al^out it, was one of thefe charming Inftanees. 

1 hope it will arrive in Time, for v>'e are told 
that it is one of the neceffary RequiHtes. Men. 
. of Buiinefs do bind themfelves often in moft ridi- 
culous Trammels : It is the Manner, more thart 

L 5 thfi: 
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the Matter, they frequently attend to ;. andFonni 
mud be complied witli, thoi^h they (hould be | 
nothing more than Forms. Of what Confequenct 
can jt poflibly be (in thi& Cafe)* what Pariih the 
Pcrfon was Ibom in ? or whether it happened oa 
the Thirtieth of May,- or the Tenth of June? 
which latter Circumftance may perhaps occa&xi 
feme Equivocation, by the Change of Stj^ 
which took Place iince his Birth. His Appearance: 
will fuiiiciently vouch him to be above Sixteen, 
and under Twenty, whiciv is all that is requifite,. 
as I am informed ». 

I have got Coldunaccountably,^ as the Weather 
continues Aill infufferaoly warm ; fpr though the 
Sun does not blaze abroad as before, the Air feels 
tike that which iflues from an. heated Oven. Sa 
I am to be baked now, that was broiled before. 
I (hall drink nothing but Barley-water thefe Three 
Days, and you may guefs what Kind of Spirits I 
(hall be in by that Time. Does the Rain con- 
tinue to coddle yoa ftlll in Panopea? 

Apropos. Have you feen the Comet? And' 
pray, Mr. Aftrologer, what does it portend i Are 
we to be roalled or boiled ? you will fay one, and 
I the other. Bcntley preferred the Firft; and as I 
am already Half done, I agree with him : I ana 
glad that thefe Phtenomena have never been 

Iblved. 
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fblved. I would have fomc Thinga in Nature 
which the vain Wit of Man canrlot fathom^— 
perhaps it may humble their Philofophy enoughs 
to make them fufped that there may be. ibme: 
Things as inveftigable in Religion alfor 

There is a Ship ordered to carry the Writers to» 
India : We know not yet whether it is deftinedto» 
Bombay^ or Bengal : If to the latter,, our dear 
Boy will fail in it — you will fee him» &re« I 
aflc pardon - and am compofed again, or (hall be 
fo— at leaft appear to be, when Time may give 
the Semblance of Refignation to ftill piercing; 
Grief. My dear, dear Child! Prayer is. vain — his, 
own Virtues blefs him ! Amen ! 

* # ♦ 

• 

This hte Hour of wpting to-you, puts me irb 
iftind of the many pleafant Minutes I have beeit, 
indulged in after my returning Hpme.from Places, 
where you did not choofe to fup, when. you have 
Aiffered me to prate away to you. for a Quarter of 
an Hour or fo, about all the Occurrences of the: 
EvQJxing.. It is like it in mother Particular alfo, 

L6i 
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which is not fo pleafiuit to think of at preient, 
that I have all the Gob to myfelf, while you ufed 
to look on tmty as your dear Pichire does now, 
mth nuld Complacency, and philofophic Acqui- 
efcence. 

I have juft iiniflied my Sheet, and find that I 
was not cunning enough to leave a Blank for the 
Seal. But I never was, nor ever (hall be fo— 
and fo there will be fomething torn, though no* 
thing loft. , 

I wi(h you fafe out of that duelling Country. 
Adieu ! and Good-night— or Good-morrow ra- 
ther. Pa^ Otii o'Clccij a hot hazy Moriiing. 

Frances. 



LETTER DCCLXIV. 

Henry to Frances. 

I Found my Friend a good deal low upon the 
late Event : It muft doubtlefs be an irkfomc 
Circumftance to Humanity, however unavoidable 
the Contingency ; though every Thing is juft as 
could be wiftied on his Part, except the fatal Ca- 
taftrophe, as the Party did all in his Power to put 
hirp in the Right, and give him the Laws of 
Honour and the Land on his Side. 

There 
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There was no Manner of Foundation for the 
Challenge : It feems to have been merely a Trial 
of Skill ; or, let us fee who is the hejl Fellow y as the 
Phrafe is : So that it cannot fo properly be ftiled 
a Duely as a Prixe-jight. However, every Thing, 
was fo fair, that there is but One Story told about 
it in the"Country, which is an extraordinary Cir- 
cumftance upon an Occafion where there happens^ 
to be a divided Intereft, and an adverfe Strife. 

You have made a good Diftinftion between the 
Opprobriums of Coward and Liar, or Lache et 
Mechanic as Charles the Fifth faid of Francis the 
Firji \ and as for any other Kind of Offence that 
can never happen between Man and Man, the 
Laws fufficicntly vindicate the Injury. 

My little female Montefquieu has alfo well ob- 
ferved upon that fine Moral whence arofe the 
Ufage of the judicial Combat. There is a further 
Sentiment too in this Matter, which does Honour 
to the Piety of thofe Barbarians : That Heaven 
takes Part with the Innocent even in this Life. It 
is no very flattering Reflection, to think that civili- 
zed Nations feem not to have as elevated Notions, 
either of Virtue or Religion, as the Goths and 
Vandals : So that we do not expeft that this Ordeal 
Event will put an End to our Suit, as formerly. 

I fuppofc 
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I fuppofe that long before this, you will have' 
received the Certificate, which Mr. W— wite 
me Word he has fent over to you; I think with 
you that Men of Bufinefs are too formal ; be- 
fides, in many Inftances the formal Method is 
the lead certain : In this Cafe particularly, the 
Motlicr's Certificate (hould be taken, before the 
Jlegifter's, for (he vras certainly by at the Child's 
Birthy which he might not have been : Yes, as 
you fay, I think upon the very Face of the Evidmty 
that he is refponfible for the Age of. Sixteen. 

Is it poffible for Youth and Beauty, with evea 
the Addition of all your Scnfe and Merit, to in- 
fpire a fonder Paffion in the human Breaft, thaal 
am fenfible of for you tliis Moment ? No. 

Adieu ! 
Andrews, Seville, Carewb, ^w^Sutton^ 



LETTER DCCLXV. 
Frances to Henry.. 

I Have received the Certificate; and Harry is 
jufl gone to the India-Houfe with it and Mr. 
Manfhip's Note for Admifllon as a Writer to 
Bengal. May the Almighty blefs and profper him ! 

What 
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What would I not give that I could rejoice at this 
happy Event ! O ! do not chide me, I know I 
am to blame ; I know alfo how weak I am both 
in Body and Mind ; but cannot help indulging the 
Feelings of a Mother, though I well know how 
. hurtful It muft be to both. A Father is, I hope,, 
a wifer Being. 

Yes, I feel for the Mother, who, when a 
Prieft was preaching Refignation to her upon the 
Death of her Child, by quoting the Example of 
Ahr^ham^ cried out " That Heaven was too well 
" acquainted with human Nature to have exa^Eled 
•* fuch Obedience from a Mother J^ 

Why are you not here, my Life and Eove, to 
aid me with the Example of your Fortitude ? Yet,, 
am I glad you are not ; it might perhaps avail ta 
ftop my Tears, but break my Heart. Now I 
can let them flow to eafe it ; yet will I do all in my 
Power to hide my Anguifh from my Son. His 
Heart (like your own) already feels too much for 

others. 

* 

I am now compofed ; I hope I am. But only 
t& think upon another Source of Woe. I have 

juft received a Letter from my poor P : She 

is in a more dangerous State now than ever j (he 
has burft a Vein in her Stomach, but fpeaks with 
Refignation^ which is the only Philofophy that a 

Wcmaa 
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Woman ever (hould boaft of. Do not upbraid mc 
here j I have as much as (he, were orJy myfelf in 
Queftion. 

Winter has ruftied fuddenly upoa us. Our fine 
Weather is vanifhcd, and the Tranfition has been 
fo amazingly quick here, that we may fay Win- 
ter has fallen into the Lap of Summer, no mild, 
no variegated Autumn intervening to make the 
Change lefs felt. All fudden Alterations, both 
external and internal^ (hock the human Frame; fo 
that I do not know whether your Climate has not 
at prefent the fame Advantage over ours, that 
one who had never known Happinefs would 
have above another who had enjoyed and loft it 
in a Moment ! Dreadful Situation ! 

«* And I was — was moft bleft.— ^ 

" Gay title of the deepeft Mifery !" 

My Mind is at prefent fo imprefled with gloomy 
Thoughts, that all my Colourings will in fpite of 
me take a* fombre Caft, and I would not wi(h to 
communicate fuch dark Tints to yotirs. I will 
therefore leave the Reft of my Paper fpotlcfc of 
my Ink and of my Tears. 

AdicUy my dearejl Hjrry / 

Frances. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXVL 
Henry /« ^ranges. 

T Get no Letters from you, yet I ftill write to 
•*• you. For want of frefli Intelligence I have 
amyfed myfelf this Morning with looking over 
fome of your late Letters, as my poor Uncle ufed 
always to read one News-paper every Morning till 
the Poft brought him another j and from thefe 
Notes. I (hall try to fumifli out the Epijlle for the 
Vayy by replying to fome Paflagcs in them, which 
I do not remember to have remarked upon before. 

The Accounts you have fo repeatedly given of 
our poor dear P— — render me unhappy, and 
pve nie almoft a Defpair of her Recovery. She i& 
young, however— but fo, alas \ are her Feelings ; 
and therefore too ftrong for her Mind. Her Heart 
is broken, I fear. — Break all their Necks that 
have rendered it fo ! 

I am well pleafed with your letting Ftarry hav© 
every Manner of Indulgence, both in Cloaths 
and Accompliftiments, that he defires, or that you 
approve. I think I can be anfwerable for it that 
he will never abufe our Confidence. Befides, my 
Nature is indulgence ; I grant it to every one but 
piyfelf-T-I «n amply repaid in you. 

I did 
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I did indeed fay, that your Stilc pcft richer \ 
and I might have added, your Sentiments warmr 
too, every Day. Phiiofophers might conclude from 
our Example, that Age brings an addition of 
Spint with it. Youth is perhaps too much im- 
nverfed in FUfl). 

No — I will not venture to touch upon thatPaf- 
fage — nor that — nor that. Such RefieiSlions afifeft 
me too much. Thefe are what I more peculiarly 
ftile your own Paragraphs : I am fond enough ta 
pay them an higher Compliment^ if I could think 
of a more flattering Expreflion. 

Why ! how now, you pert Mifs you, how dare 
you rally a poor Irijh Lad fo hardly ? Could not 
any Apothecary or Chymift in London have tdd 
you where One Smyth, the Medicine-cheft Man, 
was to be found out ? or, could you not have 
confulted your old friend Phoebm^ who is e4ually 
the Deity of Verfe and Phyfic ? and this may be 
the Reafon perhaps, that he fufFers fo many vile 
Poems to "be publiftied every Day, left thofe that 
take Phyfic might be'at a Lofs. 

Do, walk yourfelf and Fan^hon out every fair 
Hour in the Mufacum Gardens ; for Air and Ex- 
crcife are abfolutely neceflary to you both— though 
this is really an alarming Seafon ! There are Times 
when one rejoices at not having cither Eftate or 

Farm* 
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Farm. They fay, that Fools only talk of the 
"Weather. — Bvit they muft be worfe than Fools, 
indeed, who are not (liocked at this. 

I have thought that every Shower for thcfc Ttt\ 
Days paft was but the laft JVringing 6i the Clouds, 
and expelled to fee them every Minute hung 
abroad in the Air, like wet Shrowds to dry. There 
muft furely be (as the Scripture fays) a Store-hsufe 
of* Waters in the Firmament ^ for there adtually 
has not been Strength enou-i^h in the Sun here 
this Summer to exhale Vapours fufficicnt for fuch 
a Second Deluge. 

My ranfacking through a Parcel of your old 
Letters in this Manner, puts me in mind of my 
looking into the Series fometimes as I chance tp 
meet with it, where I have nothing elfe to read 5 
and it ferves to amufe me a good d^al, by recall- 
ing to my Mind ma[ny Scenes and Circum- 
stances of Life which afford Subjeft for Refleilion, 

I think (though I never reckoned them) that 
there appears to be more of my Letters than 
your's in the Coll^£lion : But then, how do they 
appear ? After I have flouri(hed away in Soliloquy 
for feveral Pofts together, you ftep in with One 
or Two little Billets that foil all mine, by making 
them appear but Fsils to yours, 

I have 
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1 have more of Philofophy in my Writings, 
but you more Tendemefs ; mine employ the Head, 
but yours afFecl the Heart — Unequal Strife for 
Fame; the many feel, the few only comprehend: 
-I look wife, while I am reading fome of my owa 
I weep on perufing many of your's. 

My Bki&ngs and my Lo¥t» 

Adieu / 

H^NRY. 



LETTER DCCLXVII. 
Frances to Henry. 

I Am really extremely uneafy at your not re- 
ceiving my Letters — I am fo on Twa Ao- 
counts. I would not have you think I had neg- 
le£led to write, nor can I bear the Apprehenfions 
of their falling into ignorant or improper Hands. 
There never was a Thought of my Heart, relative 
to myfelf, concealed from you. I write juft as I 
fpeak — extempore. One needs no Preparatioa 
to utter Truth : You can make Allowances for the 
Foibles of a Heart you approve ; but to thofe 
who have not the fame Indulgence and Partiality to- 
wvds txie, even the little Badinage, Jealouiies and 

Impati- 
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Impatience^ of'fome of my Letters, may be mag- 
tiified into Faults, or become the^ Ridicule of 
finall Wits. 

I beg therefore, that you will try to recover 
them, not for the Sake of your own Pofleffion, 
but to prevent that of others : You may reckon 
upon Three a Week at leaft, fometimes more. 

Your Deluge has fpread to us at laft. There 
has not been a fair Hour this Week ; and I am 
now fitting over a good Fire, but with my DrefT- 
ing-room Window open ; for the Heat and 
Damp of the Air refemble the Senfation one 
feels on drinking Pepper-mint Water, when we 
fancy our Breath to blow hot and cold at the 
fame Inftant. — Defend us from fuch agueifti 
Doings ! * 

Take Notice that I am much poorer than Job, 
becaufe I am in Debt, and we hear nothing of 
his Creditors among the other Plagues of his 
Life : This is to me the moft irkfome Situation 
imaginable ; but the Caufe, indeed, ought to con- 
fole me : Even the neceffary Expences toward my 
dear Son's Equipment are veiy heavy ; and yet 
they (hall not hinder us, I believe, from exceeding 
into every Extraordinary that may be either ufefiil 
or entertaining to him. I have already bought 
him a good deal of Mufic, and feveral Books of 

an 



) 
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an high Price j and by the Catalogue he h« 
A\ewn me, he means to carry over a perfeS 
Library, if you will indulge him. 

I have no doubt of your fupplying this Article 
with an unfparing Hand, tlxerefore I (hall only be 
folicitous for him in Matters which your Pbilpfo- 
phy^iuid Parfimony to yourfclf may think, per- '' 
haps, might be fpared. , I (hall not fay any more 
upon this Subjedt ; but remember, my dear Harry, 
that " your Nature is Indulgence,** and that he 
merits every Tnftance of this Kind in our Power. 

I had a Letter Yefterday from poor P 

who continues ftill very ill ; but the Vein that 
opened has jclofed again. She fends her Love to 
you, and fays (he thinks that your Return to 
London would contribute to her Health at Briftol, 
by making me happier. Poor little fuffering Saint ! 
I fcribble on, but without Heart or Soul, from 
the difagreeable Apprehenfion that my Letters 
may fall into. the Hands of fome Tiady Mulroonejy 
or Teague O' Flagherty^ or other : This is a mor- 
tifying Refleftion j I will therefore neither purfue 
it, or this Letter, any farther, than juft to tell you 
what I am proud the whole World (hould know, 
that I am my deareft Harry's cvier fond and 

faithful Wife, 

Frances. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXVIir. 
H£NRY to Frances. 

( Upon ruled Paper. ) 

Farmley. 

NO Letters irom Frances to Henry ! Should 
we publifh any more of the Series, what 
would the World fay to fuch a Chafm ? Hiatus 
"valde deJUnduSy at lead. I (hould really be much 
alarmed at fuch a tedious Interval, but that your 
Son and Daughter, thank God, are both with 
you J and in fuch a Cafe, no Newsj ^c. For 
Children are ever fond of telling News, be it 
good or bad. 

You will be fufpriz^d, I dare fay, at this Sort 
©f School'boy PapeVy but I could get no other here, 
and it is the Bon ton among us at prefent. The 
World appears pretty much to be above Rule in 
their A£lions, yet feem to pay fome Deference to 
it in their Writing. One would &ncy this Sort of 
Paper was invented by Hackney-clerks, who arc 
paid by the Sheet for copying out Bills and An* 
fwers, and therefore place their Lines at a vaft 
Diftance afunder. 

You may depend upon it that I (hall not delay 
One Hour in Ireland after my Biifinefs is put into 
a proper Train 3 and I am tired with writing to 
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flow Swift (my Attorney) for whofe Summons t 
am waiting to fct Out for Dublin. A State of 
Delay is a State of Dependence, and fuidy there 
cannot be a more irkfome Situation I ^ 

.The Weather is not only dull, but mdancholyi 
All our Hopes (as they too generally are) were 
placed in the M9on : It changed, yet hardly tf-^ 
forded us a Mouthful pf Momjbine^ But the Thin! 
Day is the critical One, fay the lunatic Philofo* 
phers : Is that Planet fuch bad Pay that it fliould 
require Three Days of Grace? or, is feir Wea- 
ther fo long journeying from thence to us ? You 
may a(k the Man in the Moon this Queftion, for I 
am not Aftrologer enough to refolve it. 

**»»#*♦*♦♦ 

* ♦ ♦ 

I walk out every Day for Two or Three Hours 
whert the Weather will fufFer it, and ftride away 
often into the fairy Fields of Imagination, or the 
.philofopliic Groves of Contemplation, according 
to the accidental Bent of my Mind at fuch Times : 
I am fometimes a King, fometimes an Hermit j 
but oftener a Magician j for I long to be able to do 

Good) 
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^ood unfeen, and unknown. This would be td^ 
me Eternity in a Mmient. 

I declare, that if I could render even you happy 
by invifible Means, I think, I (hould never let 
you llnow who was your good Genius, I would 
have all the World feel tlie Benefit, but defire 
only one Being in the Univerfe to know the 
Author of it. Can any Book in a Library amufe 
one better, or the bed Trcatife on Ethics more 
confirm one's Virtue, than fuch Wanderings of 
the Mind, where the H^art is fixed? 

But I muft have done with farther BieflecHons, 
having now got almoft to the End of my Line. I 
will write no more by Rule j it makes a little Mat- 
ter ftretch too far, wliich is not my Way. I never 
was an CEconomift in any Thing. Whenever I 
am writing either to you, or the World, I fet 
down every Idea that occurs, and, according to 
Scripture, take no Thought for the Morrow. 

AdifU^ my diar IVif^ and ChilJrfn ! 

Tour own 
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LETTER DCCLXIX. 
Henry to Frances. . 

Farmlej^ 

. > 

I Received Two Letters from you* .hft 
Pacquet, which pleafed me even more than 
any of your former, becaufe there appeals to be 
a certain Enjoiiment and Philobphy in them 
which (hew a cheerful and a firm Mind ; and de- 
light me more thgn all your Wit, Tendemefs, or 
Sentiment : The former refer more immediately 
to your own Feelings — the latter relate rather to 
thofe of others, 

Mrs. B is here, and I ihewed your Letter 

to her, which defcribes our Sailing together ii) die 
Brewing-pan ; and (he laughed at that, and the 
Recej tion you fuppofed us to meet with fix)m the 
gentle Defdcmona — that kind of calm Surprize aW 
tame Hofpitaliiy you paint, are ^xa(21)r in the 3tilc 
of her amiable and mild Charaftef . Mr. F- — 
happened to join' our??// a 7VV/j and I let him 
fee' your Letter, which he returned to tae, widx 
thefe Words, unabated and unabating. 

9 

* LeUer DCCLlir/ and the next. 

I thank 
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T thank you for the pleafant Paragraph where 
you fend me my NeceffarUs j as alfo for your Ac- 
count of Mrs.' Jane, our old Friend. Lord S 
has acted nobly toward her ; for though (he cer^ 
tainly had Met it 5^ they were fuch (however u 
him) . as required Generofity to forgive, and 
Honour to requite. Your Article about Cooke in 
particular rejoices me on a double Account. 
How happy (hould we be if k (hould be in hif 
Station to carry over our dear Adventurer. * , 

But lad and mod in love, tet me thank you 
heartily for the Account you give me of yourlelfj 
I am glad to hear you are upon your Legs again ( 
and wiih I could fay this Moment to my own. 
Limbs do your Office, Since Fan^hon is alfo reco- 
vered, ahd that you infult us fo often with your 
jSne Weather, pray take an Hour's Walk at lead, 
every Morning with her in the Mufaeum Gardens, 

I (hould never have cenfured yout petit Tour to 
Paris if you had taken it \ but fince you«did not, 
let me make you fome Amends by approving of 
your Conduft. You muft have loft fo much En- 
joyment of your Son, juft on the Eve of his De'- 
parturefrom you — this indeed, was a Rcfleftion 
of your own, on a parallel Inftance bef jre. Be- 
iides, your Prcfeacc muft be neceflary toward hl« 

M ^ Equip- 
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Equipment far the Voyage, at my pnmikbg 
Law-fiiit keeps my Legs in the Stocks at pretent 

But never fear,^ my merry FeUow-tnrvdkr, 
we will go to Paris yet, if it be only to meet oof 
dear Nabob returning §virLmulffotn India. Whji 
this may happen in about a dosca Years, aol 
what is a Score to fuch willing Minds ! 

But what will put this Matter quife <M of 
Difpute, is to be upon Honour with each other 
to live till then : TT^ is a Pledge wc have ncrcr 
yet forfeited to one another, and I fancy we fluli 
be as little inclined to do it in this as in any 
Thing elfe. I (ay done firft, and generoufly ^ve 
you Eleven Years Odds at Starting. 

I forgot to tell you, that in reading my Mann* 
fcript, the Paflage that ftruck them all the moft, 
was a Simile of the Polypus^ which is fomewheie 
introduced in it : This pleafed me fo much, 
that I could not refrain from confefling the Pla- 
giarifm — borrowed it from a carelefs Expreflioa 
of yours one Evening in Convcrfation at Captain 
Wylliams's in Canterbury, fome Time ago, 
when the Converfation happened to turn upon the 
very Topic where I have applied it. 

My dear Family^ adieu ! 

HenrV. 

LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXX. 
HKNaY./« Frances. 

NO — I will 4:iot chide yoy for your Grief. 
My Sympathy juftiiies it What an im^ 
perfeA State is Life ! Not only our Misfortunes^ 
btit our Bleffings too are fometim^ mad(^ pi^f 
Trials I an4 Reafon oft rejoices, where Nature 
mourns. God Almighty blefs him— blefs him«^ 
blefs him ! 

You would have me abfent, you fay, at this 
Time, left it might retrain your Tears— I am 
fo far iatisfied on that Account, and for a further 
pnc alfo relative to bimfelf. A Woman's Ten- 
demefs is natural, and fp much to be expefled^ 
that it cannot move him beyond what he may be 
fuppofed to bear ; but were he to fee the Tears 
which now I (bed, it might unman him quit^ 
and leave fuch an Impreflipn on his Spirits alt 
parting as would HI prepare him for an Enterprize^ 
which may require the utmoft Effort of his young 
Mind to bear him through. This is but the 
Second Uneafinefs he ever gave us in his Life— ^the 
Firft was when he had a Fever, 

But neither of thefe Confiderations would have 
been fuiScient to have prevented my flying to you 

M 3 this 
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this Moment, if an higher Regard to you both 
did not reftrain ipe from you. Be^d^, I am 
doubly bound here, by the Laws of Prudence and 
of Honour too. My; Suit is not yet come to a 
Crifis ; and my Friend is in Difficulties. 

« 

Be not uneafy, my deareft Life, about ^oiir 
Letters 5 1 receive them all, thdugh not regrf- 
larly. The Two I am now anfWering I re«. 
c<ii^ed but this 0ay, though they were above a 
Fortniji;ht due. The Difiippointmfeftts ' and the 
Delays are owing merely to the Precarioufinefs of 
the Winds. - 1 

I am pleafed with dear P— — 's pretty Senti- 
ment, but am forry (he faid it, except (he fhoutd 
recover. It is cruel to utter kind or tender Things 
to one's Friends 5 in our lad Moments — it in- 
.creafes Grief, and entails Regret. 

I have wrote to my Deputy to remit you the 
Amount of his laft Quarter's Abftraft imme- 
idiately, for I know yqu have not quite th^ Pa- 
tience of Job ; and hope that you never may bt 
able to diftinguifti yourfelf in any fuch Character* 
For Patience is formed by Trials. 

Bleffings to my Children ! and adieu, my ever 

dear Fanny ! 

Henry. 

LETTER 
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Frances /^ Henry. 

I HavB' waited all Day with the utmoft Impa- 
tience for the Pleafure of hearing from you^ 
as I have for more than a Month pail written to 
you on.Subjeds — One at leaft extremely intereftr 
log i but certainly my Letters neithei; have^ nor 
'cver will reach you — I'hanks to the faviog Scheme 

q£ Franks and Enclpfures.. n 

I did at length receive a Letttr from you, but 
no Arjwir., You had already left tlie Equipping 
of your Son for India to me, who am by no 
Means fit for fuch an Employment. I have done^ 
an I left undone many Things without Judgment 
or Difcretion; and hav( laid out a great deal of 
Money without appearing to have advanced one 

Step in the Commlflion, having no one either to 
hejp or advife me; 

But in your laft Letter you feem to acquiefce 
fo intirely in your ftaying away, at this Extraordi- 
nary Time, that I confe& it alarms me ex- 
tremely, and that in a very uncommon Way too ;; 
becaufe I cannot pofli})ly account for it — and that 
this is the Firft Inftance in my Life that ever I 

M 4 " ' knew 
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knew yoa a A inconfiftently, or improperly— 
pardon the Expreffion. 

You fiiy that the Parting with your Son might 
leave an Impnjfum $m bis Heart ; but I fear that 
yoor not taking kave of him, may leave One 
tfn bis Mind ; and I fliottld much rather h^ve 

him foftain the firft than the latter Pang ; fo 
young Hearts are not fb apt to hreaJt, as youn^ 
Minds to remember, I am no Philofc^her, I find, 
bccaufe that my Notion of that st^le Scienu tf 
Defence would be this, to aft the Part which Na^ 
ture and Duty point out, and leave Confequenccs 
to take care of themfelves. 

The Two Obftacles you mention, are certainly 
very (Irong ones in themfdves ; but have, I appre- 
hend, no Manner of Force in the prefent Crifis'. 
1 fliould think that // »'y a rien qui prejfi in i, 
Law>fuit of Fifty Years ilandihg, or in the pre- 
fent Situation of your Friend, which heed pre- 
vent your coming oVcr (for a Week at l^ft) to 
tranfad a Bufinefs of fo much immediate Confe- 
quence-^and _to fave Appearances, at the fame 

Time, wliich is aU that we (hould exa£t froth 
you, either on Account of ourfelvcs, or of the 
World. 

You will conclude from my Letter, very juftly, 

that I 4m out of Spirits, and of Temper both, t 

J have 
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have been fo for fome Time paft, though for your 
Sake I have endeavoured at an Afiedatipn of 
Cheerfulnefs. But I cannot long continue to 
write or fpeak in a Language foreign to my Heart. 
You will, therefore, I hope, excufe the Freedom 
with which I have now exprefled myfelf. 

Be not fo cruel or unjuft, to imagine that I . 
doubt in the leafl^ your Affedion for your Son, 
or your Tendemefs to me. I muft deny the Re* 
cord of Twenty Years in One Inftance, and of . 
Sixteen \n the other, be/ore it could be poiCble 
for me to fufpeft fu(:h Misfortunes. But I own 
that I am almofl brought to think with Harnngtoti» 
that there is fomething in the Air of the Climate 
you now breathe, that relaxes the Mind as well 
as the Body, and is apt to render them both ini- 
dolent. 

I will J nor now, nor ever fay a Word morp 
upon this Subject — perhaps, and I fear I ha\;CL: 
already faid too much : My Feelings are too wamu 
If I have offended you, I again intreat your For- 
jgiveaefs \ and hope you will believe me to bf^. 
with the fincereft Affection, my cleareft Hany'f» 
vitt fond and faithful Wife, 



FiLANClf. 



IV, 
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LETTER DCCLXXIL 
Henry to Frances. 

I Received your Expoftulation^ and it has ren- 
dered me unhappy— perhaps I may find the 
Benefit of it in another Way. Exercifc is nccd&rj 
to Health, and it made me move for an Hour 
about my Chamber this Morning. I am like a 
Ghoft— and always walk when difcontented. 

I was pcrfeftly fcnfible of the Decency, the 
Expediency, and the fond Ties which (houid 
have drawn me over to you, before you marked 
them to me fo ftrongly ; and when I refifted fuch 
prefling Inftances, you mighty I think,, have given 
me Credit for being withheld by fome higher 
Confiderations j and not to ftrain your Faith too 
hard, I had, I thought^ in fome of my late Let- 
ters, fufficiently hinted to you both the Bulinel's 
and the Duty which detained me here. 

But it feems I fhould have faid with Suckling, 
•* Thofe Tyrants Bufmefs, Honour, and Necef- 
•* fity, what have the]^ to do with you and 
" me?'' 

Had i followed the Dictates of my Heart 
alone, I fhould have efcaped your Reprimand ; 
b«r 1 weighed the Ar^u|xpit$ on both Sides of 

the 
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• 

the Queftion, in the Scales of my Mind only,, 
without fufFering my Pa(fions to throw in the Icaft 

Scruple. Prudence and Philpfophy, methought,. 
fitter became both the Cir^umftances of my For- 
^^tupe, and the Years of my XiSty and fo overbal- 
. lanced my Attention to Appearances and Affec-^ 
tions. , 

Obiditnct is better than Sacrifice^ it is faidy.but I 
(hall endeavour to preferve the Merit of both wkht 
you. I (hall therefore certainly fet out>foF Londoa: 
in a few Days, if my leaving Irdand at this Cnfis> 
hazards Nothing more than my owo^Interefts,^-*- 
but I hav« no Right to eadanger thofe of another.. 

Mr. F is not at Homes but I (hall fend him 

your Letter, and leave him to judge in this Mafterr 
for himfelf^ If. the Situation, of. his. Affairs (bouldi 
requiremy Stay, you muft give me leavcj once.ia« 
my Life, to try what it*i^ to be a'Heroe.. 

I thank you for the Juftice you do me in notr 
(?ifpe£ling my AfFedlion. toward you, and ypu* 
might add alfo, my good Opinion of your Senfe,^ 

Judgment, and Virtue— for I. may well fay with^ 
the Poet r. 



" Whate'er (be likcd^. 



** Wa& then of me approved — ^wRat aet^ c^Ademii^*, 
** Her Cenfurc was Arraignment.? 

M.d, Bhlx 
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But tfiere «re Duties in Life (bperio^ td A& 
fedtioiDif ffid I fludl alwa^ fulffl every CharaAa 
*cif Man IS far as I may be aMe. Yon have yoar- 
Iblf ever oonc n rte d in fuch Prindpies as thefe, 
though ftrong] J tempted to diflent firom them ; alid 
I would rather be juftified by your Readbn, ibiu) 
even approved of by your Paflion. 

Vou (hall hear from me by nej^ Poft, or per- 
hiqM fee me before the Mail reaches you. Adieu, 
my dear Fanny i My BleflTmg to my ChiMren ; and 
believe me to be yo£ur trufy fond and «fie£Hoiu(te 

Hufband, 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCLXXin. 
Frances to Henry. 

NOTWITHSTANDING the fevcre Kind- 
nefs and cruel Condefcenfion of your laft 
Letter, it muft, and ever will afford me Pleafure 
to retnove any Manner of DifScultyfrom you ; I 
am therefore doubly happy in Mr. Manfhip's ad- 
ditional Goodnefs to my Son, by leaving him at 
Leifure to wait the laft Ship's going to Bengal this 

* 

Year, yet ftill preferving him his Ramk^ as Fifth 

upon the Roll. 

So 
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' So that he n«ed not fet out till January or Fe- 
rbniary ttaa^ beft^re which Time I flatter myfelf 
that the Circumftances of your Affairs may ad-^ 
init of your returning to England, without any 
Hazard to your own Intcrefts, or Injury to thofc 
of your Friend ; which I acknowledge to be 
Confideratioas that ought to have preponderated 
againft any Indifiretion or Impatience of mine. 

I hope that this Letter may reach you before 
you leave the Clounty of Kilkenny : I fhall be 
miferable if it fhould not ; fot it would mortify me 
extremely, if you (hould treat me fo like a Child, . 
ais to facrifke to my Feelings, after having refilled 
your own. Heaven knows I would not give you 
a Moment's Trouble or Inconvenience to feve 
merely myfelf from any Thing I could endure. 

Your Quotation from Sudtling happens to be a 
litde unlucky, becaufe it reminds me of another 
Paflage in him, which, however, I (hall only re- 
peat, but not apply, for Two Reafons : Firft, be- 
caufe it would be pert, and next, becaufe it would 
not^ I hope, be pertinent. '* I have no Faith in 
<* JFekbmen ; and though Fear and Sufpicion 
" look often fo far that they overfee the Right, 
<^ yet when Love holds the Candle, they feldom 
^^ miftake to much.*' 
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My Eyes are fo extremely weak, I caqnotfceto 
write more ; I muft therefore bid you adioa^ lof 

dear, kind, crofs Love I 

Frances. 

P. S. Your Children both prefent their Duty. 



\ 



LETTER DCCLXXIV. 
Henry u Frances. 

My dear Fanny^. 

I Have the Pleafure to acquaiht you that I am 
now at Liberty to attend your Summons, and 

am juft fetting off to Dublin. Mr. F is come 

Home, and inreturningme your mofi elegant Scold 
(,as he ftiled your Letter) told me that he could 
•not think of detaining me from my Family on fo 
critical an.Occafion, even if my Stay was imme^ 
diately ncceflary here ; but that it really was not 
fo at prefent ; and if heihould need my Services this 
Winter, tlie Nature of the Bufinefe would afford 
me fufficient Time to return again. 

I forgot my laft Letter to you, hut if I did 
exprefs myfelf with any Warmth in it, I hope 
that the Difficulties of my Situation may plead an 
Apology for it. I had Bufineis here of Prudence, 
'"^ " Ncceffity^. 
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^eceflity, and Friendlhip. I had Calls to Londoa 
Both of Duty and AfFe^on : Thefe Confiderati6ns 
chewing different Ways, diftrafled my Mind^ 
and kept me fcveral Nights intirely without 
Sleep ; and your Impatience added to my Diftref^. 
And yet there was Nothing in your Letter 
that I (hould have relented in any other Condition 
of Mind,. It was, at moft, but a Sort of Dam*- 
tium fine injuri£^ as Lawyers diftinguilh. Befides, 
oM FeHows muft expeft-to be rivalled by young 
ones ; and I ought hot, ther^ore^ to have been 
jealous c^ yom- preferring your Son's Satisfadtioa 
to my Convenience* But I acknowledge that it 
ever did, and ever will alarm my Delicacy, the 
flighted Apprehenfion of fuffering tlie Romance 
of our Loves to dwindle into^ the Novel of com- 
mon Life; 

.. However, I am^d you. wrote that Letter; 
very glad, indeed, becaufe it has determined my 
returning to you. The Duty, Decency, and 
Pleafure of 'feeing my Son before his Departure, 
antf'the eVery Thing that ftiould require my being 
with you upon that Event, I am certain of— The 
Succefs of my Bufinefles here, not fo certain-^ 
nay fome of them more than doubtful j and the 
only "Pundilii which held my Refolve in Sufpenfe, 
kindly obviated by the generous Rdeafc of my 

Friend 
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Friend — t fidickate myfidf upon tfai« lucky Oc- 
cafioot andflull flytoyoawkb all the £xpeditio« 
diat Love, Winds, and Poft-horfes can fpeed mc 
Tell my dear Boy, that I received his EnglUh, 
French, and Lacin Letters, and am eztremdy 
pleafed with them every one i but am in too g;reat 
an Hurry, at prefient, to anfwer fo univerial a 
Scholar. 

Do not throw away a Letter on me, for I canciqt 
receive it, either here, at the Head, or at Chefter, 
as perhaps I may have the Pleafiire of feeing you 
before this reaches L<»idon'— -I hope fo, at Iqift.-* 
Stay — I may poffibly get a Letter from you at St 
Albans — venture it : It will be a great Comfort 
to me. 

Bieflings to our Children ; and believe me to be, 
my dcareft Life, your truly fond and affectionate 
Huiband, Lover, Friend, tbou^ I does fcold you 
a little now-and-then when you chides me. 

jtdieu ! 

HSKRT. 



LETTER 
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LETTER DCCLXXV. 
Henkt to Frances. 

Dublin. 

JUST arrived in Town. No Chefter Ship ready 
to fail, and the Pacquet docs not go off till 
Morning-tide — perhaps not then, as the Wind is 
now flying in our Faces ; but I (hall deliver roytlf 
on Board notwithftanding, though I^may be faid^ 
Bellerophontis literas afferre^ for aught I know, as 
my Cholic has returned upon me fer^ely of late, 
and my Stomach is at this Moment a PincuAiion* 
AU Food is equal to it, for it equally refents them 
all* ^* It mocks the Meat it feeds on,'' and turnt 
it to an Adder in my B9fom. 

yb. R is" married to the Widow T— -p-^ : 

They have cxa&ly Five Children a piece**— this 
may not fo properly be called Matrimony, as 
jmning I£u€. However, it is a fair and honeft 
Match, as (he is to abide by her prefent Jointuft 
if he (hould die ; and in the mean Time, it iiiffi* 
ciently pays her Club, fo that none of the Chil- 
dren, on either Side will be injured by their 
Union. ' 

There has been a Quarrel lately between M 
and W «— ; you know their Characters, andean 
determine which was the Aggreflbr, and how it 

ended \ 
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ended I for one of them will fight, right or 
vrrong ; . and the other, neither i^ht nor wrong. 

I called to fee^Mrs. T-**— this^iEvening, and 
after (he had made fome kind Inquiries about 
you^ (he aflced me if I knew a Mift .N — ^ i£ 
London, that Colonel 'D- — — feenied fb'be !& 
Love with, by fpeaking of her as a'youhe woimn 
of the befl Senfe, greateft Ingdiuity, Rdiding^ 
Learning, Tafte, and Genius inth<^ Worid. 

I do not think of her as a Second Madame /j^/i- 
ciff indeed, but with proper Abatements I gave 
her Charader juft as it is r A Perfon of plain gooif 
hatural Underftanding, but flow and unrefih^'di 
of great Application and Sedulity, which arci 
however, no Marks of Genius i but of an ex- 
ceeding good and honeft Heart, which is capable 
of firm and faithfuT Friendfliip, but without 
cither Warmth or Sentiment. 
••"I am going to venture my Life* at Coufen 

W *s To- night, and (hall then return Home 

to pray for jt Wind, 

Adieuy my ieareft Fanny ! 

HfeNRrY. 

j' 

* B/ eating Supper* 
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L E T, T E R nCCLXX\n. 
Henrv it Frakces. 






, Holyhead, 

I- ANPEp here juft now^ ficfc — very fick, af- 
-^. jter a Voyage a6 long as Jonas took in the 
While's Belly, ^nd am iuft fuch another Figure,. 
It>elievc;» as he was when he had got oq (horcL 
Think ,of Three, Days breakfaftlefs,. dinnerlefs, 
and fupperlefs . Meal Times ; my Stomach, that 
equally ref^pnts Fafting and Feafting, feeling all the 
while as i^ it had fwallowed a live Lobfter. 

And that 'twas Bghting Tooth and Nail ; 
Armed cap a pii with Coat of Mailf 

Againft my Digeftlon* 

Archdeacon Browne and his Wife (the bcft 
humoured Couple, I believe, this Day in England) 
came over with me in the Pacquet, and we a^ to 
travel together as far as Che^er„ . £rom whence 
they fet off to Bath. 

BANGOR 
The Poft had gone from the Head before I had 
wrote fo fiir; fo that I have brought on my Letter 
hither, to tell you that I travel as fail as the Welch 
Horfes will cany me ; but am forry to fay th^ arc- 
not iohafly 9s the People are;. • . * 

i • - I arat 
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I am going to eat the Firft Morfd for Three 
Days aiid an Half, and feel a tolerable good Ap- 
petite to it \ but my Stomach is (b like a Catj tbjt 
its Pica fur e and Grumblings I fear, will go to- 
gether. 

I hope for a Line at St. Alban'«, to put me ia 
Spirits on my entering London, by hearing that 
you are all well. Amen ! 

Adieu, my deareft Joys P my Wife and Chil- 
dren, adieu ! prays your affe&ionate Huiband, 

and fond Father, 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCLXXVIL 
Hi)^R\ to Frances. 

CheJIfT. 

AS ibon as I came here To-day, I fent a 
Crier about the To^iti to challenge any 
Man, Woman, or Child to go Poft with me to 
London, but a dead Silence rdgns. I have, 
therefore, taken a^ Place in a Stage that lets out 
about Midnight, which I did in order to Und my- 
felf to travel Night and Day to you— which poffi- 
bly I migh( not have had Virtue enough to. have 
done, had I fuflSered myfelf to remaia my Qwii 

Mailer— that is, my own Slave. 

I (ball 
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I (hall be In London on Wednefday next, but 
tt what Time of the Day I cannot tdl at prefenC 
•^I forgot to alk the Coachman, and it is too fug 
to go back and inquire ; but Hany may know at 
what Hoxit't Jhallbe due^ by calling at Charing^ 
crsfs^ where the Machine fets up. 

Pray do not be (hocked at the Sight of me, for 
though I am rueful^ I am by no Means difmal ; 
but joined to an unceafing Cholic, and a ftill fub« 

fifting Rheumatifm, I have for fomeTime laboured 
under a feverc Fit of the Gravel, which the quack 
Medicine of a Stage-coach will perhaps either kill 
or cure. 

Befides, if I eat, T am (ick, and if I faft, I am 
fad. I may fay of Food, as it is faid of. Matri- 
mony marry and repent ^ do notanarry and repent ; 
and may very aptly ^pply IVIartiars Line to my 
Meals, Nee tecum poiTum, &c. 

There is no Living with thee nor without thee. 

Nor do even my Slumbers yield me Eafe ffom 
Smart : It is hot Apathy I feel ; but, like a Limb 
afieep^ I fnore in Agony, and ftill dream of Pain. 

But I have now quite taken leave of Phyficians 
for the Reft of my Life, or Death— This will be a 
confiderable Saving to my Purfe, perhaps to my 
Con(Htutiea too. I have eftayed all their Pills and 
Potioni in vain, and look upon them to be but a 

Sort 
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Sort of JuggliTs^ who make a Livelihood out of 
Cups and Balis^ at the Expence of the Weak and 
Credulous. It would be well if they were as in- 
nocent alfo. 

. I (hall call at the Poft-ofiice, St. Altian's-^and 
woe be to Somebody if I (hould not receive a Let- 
ter there. 

jtdieuy my ieareji IVife I and dear Children / 

Henry. 



LETTER DCCLXXVIIL 
Frances to Hfnry. 

(ToSt: Alban's.) 

My hejly my deareft LovF, 

I Have this Inftant the real Tranfport of re- 
ceiving Four Letters from you. The Hopes of 
feeing you muft ever afford me the fincereft De- 
light i but the Apprehenfion of your coming at a 
Time when Buiineis, or the Attachments of 
Friendfhip, called for your Stay, would have been 
painful to me, and have mingled an unknown 
Senfation with the Joy of Meeting, if the Kind- 
nefs of. thefc Letters had not removed this mod 
aukward znd Jlrimge Feeling from my Bread, and 
left no Room for any other, but the Joy of fee- 
ing you. 

lean 



• * 
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'' T can never manifeft Contrition enough for my 
Fault ; but. as it has been my firft Offence of this 
Kind Ihope, give mc Leave to cry out with the 
Heralds of the Secular Games among the Romans, 
^celebrated like the Jubilees once only in an Hun- 
dred Years, ** Come and fee a Spectacle that none 
*' of ye have ever feen before, or fliall ever be- 
*' hold again/* 

Yovir Pefcription of Mifs N is the moft 

exad CharaSer of her that can be conceived. 
You judge Nothing fuperficially. Other Obferv- 
crs are hut. Siatuariesj you an Anatcmt/t. 

The joyful Harry has been at Charing- cr of s^ and 
you will be due ki London by Three o'Clock 
To-morrow, tf you do not choofe to dine with 
Duke Humpirey^ as my dear Martyr is obliged to 
^o fo often whdievdr he tt^vels. 

The Wit and Spirit with which you treat your 
ftiocking Diforder, help fomethncs to dbnvey a 
Sort of aukward Pleafure to my Mind, as it is one 
that is quite out of its' Place. Butyoufeem to pc- 
femble an O^^d, where the Heroes fometimcs 
fwectly fing meir dying Staves in the very Hands of 
the Executioner. 

Your whole Life has been ^Sort of Trivelinadei 
and your Manner of compounding with Health 
and^'Fortune, Arith many t)ther PsrfRges in font ) 

Llfiy 
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Lift^ firort that no cne could better determine 
mtfbi Triviliu * than yourfelf. 

But beware of MoIiere*$ Fate at laft. Befides, 
I confels another Fear I am fome Times feized with 

r 

about you ; left, as you contrive .to render yourfelf 
doubly mcny through Life, by rejoicing in itt 
Goods, and fporting equally with its Ills, Provi* 
dence, who is a great (Economift, might think 
kfclf pretty nearly impartial in its Diftributions to 
you, by difpenfing Happinefs or Mifery alike. 

My Spirits are flurried, my Heart beats faft— 
they arc talking round me— I know not what I 
write } this only I am* certain, that I am, with the 
trueft, ,tenderd(l, luui moft grateful .Aifaaion, 
my deareft Harry's «vcr iEbnd and grateful Wife ! 

Fjrances. 
P. S. Your Children are both well, gpocj^ 

and Jiappy at the Thou^t of feeing you 

Tormorrow. 

• Thit Cbar|i6ker wu of a Tfenchsian of a peculiar and happy 

Tvm^f Mind. Ooc S^orsFof htmit Efficient to explain the 

•fcove Paflafe : Beios fetigiwd with Mm Hkat of ^hm Day once on 

» Journey^ be aHghted and took a Nap oa the l^oad, having 6ril 

fafteaed the Bridle round hit Arm. SomcThicf flipc off the Hcad- 

Aall, and ftolc away the Horfe. When he awoke, he argued with 

tfcimft^lf that. «f Ikhcr I am Tmre/ia. or I am not—if I am, I ban 

•• ioft a Hoffc^if «ot, I,ha«t i^aed a.Btidle.*' In fina, he deter. 

«^ ^ Doubt i. hi^owo JTafour, and fnnmed ^()bk vjoiciaf 

FINIS. 
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